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HARTINGTON. 


100 L OR p, 3 
Very Body is now ſo full 4 Bud neſs, that things 
ol this kind, which are generally taken for 
che Entertainment of leifure Hours only, look 
Uke Impertinence and Interruption. I am 
ae it js a Reaſon why 1 ought. to beg your Lordſkip's 
Pardon, for croubling you with this 'Tragedy ; Not but 
that Poetry has always been, and will Gal be the En- 2 
tertainment of all ile Men, chat have any Delicacy in 
their Knowledge; Vet at 40 Critical a Juncture 6 
3s, I muſt confels I think yout Lordfhip ought e 1 
intirely into thoſe Publick Affairs, which at this time 1 
ſeem to Demand you. It is that happy Turn which 
your. Lordſhip has to. Buſineſs, that right Underſtand- 
ing of your Country's Intereſt, and that conſtanc Zeal 
70 . it, char ju Thinking, that e and per- 
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which upon all Oc 


ments; and to add, 


muſt have agreed with Sur Lor 


bours from the Battle of Seneff; to ſome Glorious 


- ' 


l \ ” - — 4 & 7 * T7 by — = | * 
- 4 * 70 8 > \ - 
: \ * I * * . 


2 155 Dale, 
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hich is the crowning good 


Quality, your, Lordſhip's continual Adherence and Un- 
. 10e to Hs preſent Majeſty, "which make 
| you at this time ſo neceſſary to che Publick. I 3 ; 

confeſs, (tho there is no part in ybur Lord 
racter, but vhat the World ſhould be fond 25 L can- 


not help Diſtin 


Goodneſs, 
believe there could be no Man of g Senſe, but vhat 
in it. When che 
next Age ſhall Read the ftr of chis, What Ex- 


cuſe can they make for thoſe who did not Admire a 


Prince whoſ. Life has been a Series of good Othees 
done to Mankind: When they ſhall reckon up his I 


on, -which ſhall be his Laſt, (and which I therefore 8 


is very far remov d from the Preſent Time:) Will they 
ever believe that he could have been too well lovd, or 
too faithfully ſervd and defended? The Great Things | 
which he did before ve WY that immediate Intereſt in 
him, which we now happily have, is à noble and juſt 
Subject for Panegyrick ; ne ; 
aan never touch us ſo ſenſibly as thoſe we receive our 
- ſelves, tho the Actions may 8 e oe great; ſo,merhinks, _ 

I aan hardlyhaye patience to run back to hishaying fav d 
his owri» Country, when I conſider he has ſince done 


ut as Benefit done to Others, 


the fame for Us; Let that be ſufficient to Us, for all 


; ve can "7 of him or do * him. Wage Dangers _ 
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guiſhing the laſt Inſtance very particular 
ef ly: It 1s doing {merhinks)- ſuch a Tee | 
to Greatneſs, and to Right Reaſon, that Poſterity will 
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JP you have ſhewn in Parlia- 
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Difficulties has he n 
© nour and Safety of theſe Kingdoms Tis a common 


fy'd; a defire of War 
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Praiſe, and what evety one ſpeaks; to ſay, He has con- 
tinually expos d his Life for his People; But there are 


ſomethings mote particular in his Character, ſome things 
rarel 
fot | 
and Fire of Perſecution; a' charitable . Compaſſion for 
thoſe 'who cannot be convinc d, and an unalterable Per- 
ſeverance in thoſe IR of whoſe Truth he is fatis- 


tho to foment"thetry might make him Arbitrary; and 


a e Ambition that only aims at Pow'r, to en- 
able 


him to do good to all the reſt of the World. I 


might add here, that Inviolable and Religious Obſervance 


of his Royal Word, which the beſt part of the Pow rs 


of Europe, have ſo frequently and fo happily, for them- 


ſelves, depended upon in the greateſt Emergencies. But as 
this Virtue is generally reckon d as no more than that 
common Honeſty, which the meaneſt Man would bluſh 
to be withour, fo it can hardly claim a Place amongſt 


the more particular Excellencies of a Great Prince. It 


were to be with'd, indeed, that the World vere honeſt 
to ſuch a degree, and that there were not that ſcandalous 


defect of common Morality. Certainly nothing can be 


more ſhocking to Humanity, to the Peace and Order 


** 


of the World; nothing can approach nearer 20 that 


Savage ſtate of Nature, in which every Man is to eat 


A 2 WEARS; if 


| { for the Ho- 


3 amongſt the Policies of Princes; à Zeal 
eligion, moderated by Reaſon, without the Rage 


the ſake of Peace; and of 
Peace for the Good and Honour of his Subjects equal. 
ly with his own; a pious Care for compoſing Factions, 
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De ee, 
as Elos if be can maſter him] chan ab 2550 Ib 
rycof breaking chro all the thoſb: lem Ertgagements 
v. ublick Faith. © Tis ſomethung that : brarids a Man 
an Infamy, which nothing ein erttenuate or wipe 


out; he miay proteftland retard co explain his mean- 


ing, but the World has generally too much indignati-: 
on for the Aﬀeont, to bear it at that caſie rate. Mini- 
ters and Secretaries of State, may diſplay. their own 
Parts in Memorials, with' as Kea Pomp and Flouriſh 
as they pleaſe: I fancy the common anſwer upon ſuch 
ee will always 15 You have deceiv d us groſly, 
and ye neither can nor vill truſt you any more. When 
this Vice comes ane Men of. the firſt Rank, it is 
che more ſhe and 1 could wiſh- rp. wre none 
ſuch, to whoſe c arge it might be laid. "Fg 
Some People (who do me-a very eat 2 008 in 
10 have Fa. d, that in the Perſon of Iamerlane L 805 
alluded to the greateſt Character of the preſent Age, 1 
don't know. Lee I ought not to apprehend a great 
deal of Danger from avowing a. Deſig N like that. It 
may be a Task indeed worthy the g * Genius, which 
| han or any other Time 101 macs: d: But therefore I 
ought not to ſtand che ſhock of a Parallel, leaſt j it ſhould 
be ſeen, to my Diſadvantage, how far the Hero has 
tranſcended the Poet s Thought... There are many Features, 
tis true, in that Great May Life, nor unlike His Ma- 
jeſty: His Courage, his Piety, his Moderation, his 


Joes and his Fatherly, Love: Ih his People, but aboye 


„his Hate of Tyranny and een, and his zea- | 
ow Laue for the geen Good of Mankind, carry a 
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ere Vants 3 to 155 Ma Ayr 
. that by which 1. amerlane e 

That ib yet to come: Bunt 
1 hope ve may reaſonably Wie it 746 the unanimi- 
ty Ot the preſence? Parliatnent, and ſo formidable a Force 
as that Unanimity will give Life and Vigour to. 
your Lordſhip can ay any thing in this Poem like 
a Prince, whois o juſtly the Ob; ject: 97 your Lordſbip $5 

and indeed of the Wold eden, TS perſuade f my 
ſelf it will prevail, with, you to forgive every thing elſe 
that you find amiſs. Von vill excuſe the Faults in 
Writing, for the eſs of the Intention. Ihope too, 
your Lordſhip will nor be diſp leas d, that I take this 
opportunity of renewing the i onour which I formerly 
had, to be:known+to-your: Lordſhip, and whuch, gives 
me at once the Pleaſure of expreſſing thoſe Juſt and 
Dutiful Sentiments I have for his "Majeſty, and that 
ſtrong ne which. J haye EI. ad. to be 
thought, nen ASM N 5 
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Hevndafed e >» Hove higher, Gown! 55 * = 
ancient Hero's won 


In ſpigbi of Time; the ſacred Story lives, cc Wor 


7 


A Glas ani his Empire lil ſurvives. 
Like him, (tho much unequal to his: Fame. 
Our Author makes a pious Prince his Theme, 


High with the foremoſt Names in Arms he „ 


Had foug ht, and ſuſfer d for his Country's C 


Safe under him his happy People ſutr, 


Aud priev'd at d 0 N for their. N. cio hbours 23 ate. 
cet, a Turkiſh Monarch Crowd, 
lame, deform'd the Nations . l 


With . * Fire he ju, his impious Way 
To Lawleſs Pow'r, and Univerſal Sway : 

Some abjett States for fear the Tyrant join; 
Others for Gold their Liberties reſign, 


And uenal Princes ſold their Right Divine. 


Till Hegv'n, the growing Evil to redreſs, 
Sent Tamerlane to give the World a Peace. 


| Th Hero roms d, aſſerts the Glorious 3 


And to the Field the chearful Soldier draws : 
Around in Crowds his valiant Leaders wait, 


Anxious for Glory, and ſecure of Fate; 


Well pleas'd, once more to venture on his Fae, - 


l 
3 


* 1 ah * 


Than thoſe that tell tlie hum 1 
Wi th Pheaſurt, Rome and Great Auguſtus, heard . 
Arms and the Man ſlung by the Mantuan Bard; © 
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nor Fame, hut "Peare, in Fields of Be, 


| Zing prove that Faith N. your had ſo oft been Th 75 
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„Tb peaceful Fathers, who in Senates meets. $29 
© Approve an Enterprize ſo Fuſt, ſo Greatz - © © 


He with their Prince's Arms, their Voice thus join'd, 


"Gains half the Praiſe of having [av'd Mankind. s. 
Bon in a _ ed ow * 2 5 
Mere mel, the br t aui ia Helme, ry 
Their Hou with ang conſent were for the War. 
Each urg d her Lover to unſbeath his Sword, © © SONY 
And never ſpare a Man who broke-his Word © 
Thus fr d, the Brave on to the Danger preſs; 
. Their Arms were trown'd abroad, with juſt Succeſs, 

And bleſt at Home with Beauty and with Pace, 
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Stratoc let, his Pane 225 1 M. Pact. : oh + 
8 Prince of Tanais, Kinſman 

8 _ General to Tamerlane. 8 Me. Tidldbouſe. ee Oe 
Omar, 2 Tartar General. 1 Mr. Freeman. Ne Eve 
Mir van, e Parthian Generals toes Mr. Cory. 
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a Enter the Prince of Tanais Zama and Miryan. 9 
8 AIL to the Sun! fron whoſe returning 
Light } 
bFhe en Soldier '8 Armsnew x Luſtre | 93 
. „. 


Was ever ſuch a Ness F ace oFAV ar? „ De. pr ng: 

See, from this height! how all Galatia's Plains | | | 

With Nations numberleſs are cover'd oder; 

Who like a Deluge, hide the Face of Earth, 

And leave no Object, in the vaſt Horizon, ESE EL 
But glitt'ring Arms, and Skies. | {REY 


Zam. Our Afan World r 
From this important Day expects a Lord, 2 F 
- This day they hope an end of all their Woes, 55 TH Ta 
Of 'Tyranny,bof Bondage, and Oppreſſioaunn 
From our Victorious Emp'ror, Tamerl ane. i 
* Mir, Well has bur Holy #2: mark d him ut 
RR Scourge of lawleſs Pride, and dire Ambition, IS 
The great Avenger uf the eee r — 
Well has he . — facred Cauſe of Iuſticrne on 
Upon his proſp'rous Sword; approving Heav nn 8 
Still Crown'd the Righteous Warrior with Success - 
- As if he ſaid, Ga. forth, and be my Champion 
0 | EO a 2» \ * B Rk * 55 — * ; 3 7 Ou 5 
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CAMERTUNE. 


E 256 likes Works beide. "8 | 
Põ. No ſuſt of Rule, the ane | 

| No furious Zeal infpir'd by hot-brain'd Prieſts, | 

IM = i: 2 42 . ego l lf . 

22 er dr 8 t rate Co tat 1 

9 Ke But to Meſs” an them Pen 8 7 | 1 ＋ 
Io ſaye the weak One from che ſtron ng OPP preſſor, 


© 


Is all nis end of War; aud nen he —— 
The Sword to like relenti Heav'n, | "a 
\ He ſeems unwilling to deface his Rin 5 


Mir. So rich his Soul in every virtuous 1 
. That, had not Nature made him great by Birth, 
Let all the Brave had ſaught Hm for their Friend: 
The Chriſtian, Prince Axalla, nicely bred _» 
In poliſh'd Arts of European in, r 
For him ſorſakes his native HH... 
- Ang NY y Exile in his Service. MAS. 
Pleasꝰ el with the gentle Mauners f aur rice, 
1 mi ighty Lord is laviſh to his Friendſhip, -+ | 
And loudly tax their Manarch, as tO partial. 
Fam. E er the mid Hour of Night, from Tent to Tent, 
FE." Unweary'd, thro? th&num'rous Hoſt hepaſt, wy | 
| Viewing with Eareful Eyes each ſew ral Quarters: 
Whilſt from his Looks, as from Divinity; ::--- 


+ wet 


"131 


The Soldiers took preſage; and cry d) Le an. 006 
Great Alba, and dur Emperor, * on ovrel bn ih 
To Victory, and Everlaſffly: * Sea tides d 


A. Hear you of Base? SY * 5 =_ 
Pri, Late in he Exe ggg ͤ 2 i 
Slave, of near A endance 10 m8 Per dn 15 Ned ei TP 


Scap'd to our Ca - from him-werkeanw'd, the T rant 
4 With Rage redou L-prepatesy * 10 Frot't 
Some accidental lünen fires his / 
Ws. ©, as tis f c, for a fair Grervani Captive) + $1 


And adds new Horror to his native Fury; 5 | 
For five returning Suns ſcarce was heiden 45h 1 

By any che moſt favourd of his Court; er 2 
But in laſcivious Eaſe, among his Women, 7 01 5 4 2 
n 3 Fe or elle, alone ee 


N « a | 
— 5 3 5 
* 7 * 2 
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e meditating Plagues, 
And Ruin to the World, tilf 


2 Ws 


yetter Morn, _ 
Like Fire that-lab'ring upwards rends the Earth, 
He burſt with Fury from his Tent, Commanding 
All ſhould be ready for the Fight, this Day. 
Zam. I know his Temper well, ſince, in his Court 
Conipanitn of the brave A callus Embaſſy, : 
+ IT oft obſerv'd him, Proud; Im patient. 
Of Ought Superiour, ev'n a” eav'n, that 9 "EL 
Fond of falſe Glo of the Salvage Pow'r 
Of ruling without Reaſon, of confounding 
| ng and Unjuſt, by an Unbounded Will; 
whom Religion, Hondur, all the N 
That ought to hold the jarring World in — | 
Mere held the Tricks of State, Snares of wile Princes 
To draw their eaſie Neighbours to Deſtruction. 
Mir. Thrice, by our Law and Prophet; has he . 


| 45 By the World's Lord, and Maker, laſting Peace 


Mich our great Mafter, and his Royal Friend 

The Grecian Emperor; . as'oft regardleſs = 
Of plighted Faith, with moſt Un-Kingly Baſeneſs, 
"By: — ta en th Advantage of their bern. Arms, 
Without a War proclaim'd, or Cauſe pretended, 
To waſte with Sword and Fire their fruitful Fields: 
Like ſome accurſed Fiend, who ſcap'd from Hell, 
Poiſons the balmy Air chro' which he F 

He blaſts the bearded Corn, and loaded Branches, 


The lab' ring Hind's beſt hopes, and marks his way with ruin. 


Pr. But fee! his Fate, the mighty Tamerlane 


Comes like the Proxy of enquiring Heay'n, 
To Judge, and to Redreſs. 


Enter Tamertae; APE other Attendants. . 

Tam. Yet, yet, a little and deſtructive Slaughter 
Shall rage around, and marr this beauteous Proſpect; 
Paſs but an hour, which ftands betwixt the Lives 
Of Thouſands and Eternity: What Change 
Shall haſty Death make in yon litt ring Plain: 
Oh thou fell Monſter, War! That in a moment 
Layeſt waſte the nobleſt part of the Creation, 
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| 55 2 Unpriviledg'd & qm thee | 755 Way nid pn, 311 oli. C * 
1 Health. fo Our: F Fiend, androgur Arms {Go the" Princes... | 
1 23:11: accels, Zama and * 


. Such as- the Chute ot DV we. hght deſer ves 
_ .- Pr. Nor can e ask beyond what Heay'n bellows. * 
Preventing tilt our Wihes. See r by rs fc N 
1 Waden 7 Soldiers W r. 
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ie #34 Pi 
Omen of proſſ 2 Battle dee We! 1 
Impatient of the tedious Night in A Ine lat: oe ad 


274. . 


MWMatchful they ſtood expecting pp ning days... 333 
And now are hardly by their Leaders ele | 
* From darting on the oe; like à hot 8 " IPOS 
Ik bat bounding Paws the mould'ring.Soil, diſdaining, 
- The Rein that checks him, eager for the Race. 
Tam. Ves, Prince, I mean to give a looſe to War 8 
This Morn, Aralla, with my Parthian mots | Wo vil 


t 1 


Arrives to joyn me, He, who like a Storm 
Swept with his flying Squadrons all the Pam 5 


Between Angoria's Walls, and yon tall Mountains YO 
That ſeem to reach the Chondsz/ and no he comes 
Loaden with Spoils, and Conqueſt, to my aid. Were 


2 2008: 'Thels Traimpets * his Preſence- 

_—_. _ [Fenris of * Tr np 

SM. Bus Axalia with $ others. Moneſes, Strat6cles and | 
** of = | | e "er en 


®TAxalla 8 10 3 | 
Tam. Wellcome! N 0 Kt; Partner of my LURE) 
Thou Brother of my Choice, a Band mare Sacred. -. 
Than Nature's brittle Tye. By holy Friendſhip ! - 
_ Glory, and Fame ſtood ſtill for thy arrival. 
5 "IS oul ſeem' d wanting in its better half. 
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And languiſh'd for thy abſence, like a Prophet, 5 
That waits the Inſpiration. of his Gd. m_ 
Ax. My Emperor! my ever Royal Nlaſter! Os 
To whom. my Secret Soul more lowly bends, Neal Fea 
Than Forms of outward Worſhip can expreſs; 


An doc does 3 N Ruft thus, hs Goody 
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But ay, , oo... | 
; Jet. Moſt Renown” di in War, . Kneeling £53k 
Look with Oompaſſion on a Captive Maid, ro Tam 8 


From the ſucceſsful Labours of thy Arms? 


— 
4ST. 2 1 
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Who wears his every hour of Life out for you? R 
- Yer tis his Al and what he has he offers 4 
Nor now diſdain, t' accept the Gift he brings, Ne .<- | 
This earneſt of your Fortune. See r 
The nobleſt Prize, that ever grac d wy * ; | 
Approach my Fair | 

Tam. This is indeed to Conquer, V 
And well to be rewarded for thy Conqueſt; 
The Bloom of opening Flow'rs, unſully'd Beauty, 
Seftnefs, and ſweeteſt Innocence ſhe wears, 
And looks like Nature in the World's Furl Spring! ; 


Tho born of Hoſtile Blood; nor let my Birth 
Deriv'd from Bajaret, N that Mercy, 
Which every Subject o your Fortune finds; 
War is the Province of Ambitious Man, | 
Who tears the miſerable World for Empire; 4 
Whilſt our weak Sex, incapable of wrong, 
On either ſide claims Priviledge of e 

Zam. Raiſing her.] Riſe, Reyal Maid, the pridevf hah 
Pays Homage, not receives it from the Fair: (ty Power- 
Thy Angry Father evenly calls me forth, . a5 
And urges me unwillingl * Arm; ; 558 
Yet, tho” our frowning Battles menace Death. N 
And mortal Conflict, think not that we hold | 
Thy Innocence and Virtue as our re 
Here, till the Fate of Aſia is decided, © — | 
In ſafety ſtay. Lo Morrow is your own: ĩ7ĩ?;ê' | 
Nor grieve for who may Conquer, or who Tos rk + . 
Fortune on either ſide "Grail wait thy Wathes..; oo <5 

Sel. Where ſhall my Wonder 1 my Praiſe bez #4 8 


Or from a Theme more ſoft, and full of Peace, | 

- we Mexcy,. and. thy Gentleneſs? Oh! 7. amerlane! eſe” | 

What can I pay thee for this noble Ulage. Bc, FRINGE; 3 Et; 

But greatful Praiſe? So Heay'n it ſelf is paid. 

£% Peace, ye Pow:rs above, Peace to Mankind, F 4 
Nor let EO Fath * wage unequal War. 85 1 
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Aeg the Force of ſuch united Virtues 3 
Tam. Heav'n hear thy pious Wiſh But nee 0 our Pin > 5 
Looks darkly on Futuritys till Fate 9 6 | 
Determine for us, let thy Beauty's ſafety - 

Be my Axalla's/Care;- in whoſe-glad Eyes 


”— 1 


97 


I read what Joy the wars Service * him BEES 

Is there . — ſt thy other ril ners it Of Azalla, 75 

Worth 5 i Derg 7: 8 
Ax. - his: brave Man, my Land: Kg | Paint "I 


With long reſiſtanee held the Combat doughtful: 
His Party, preſt with Numbers, ſoon grew * 3 
And would have left their Charge an eaſie Prey; 3 
Whilſt he alone, undaunted at che odds, 
Tho? hopeleſs to eſcape, fought well and firmly: 
Nor yielded, till o'er match'd by many Hands, 
He dem d to ſhame our Conqueſt, whilſt he own'd it. 
Tam. Thou ſpeak'ſt him as a Soldier ſhould a Soldier, 
uſt to the worth he finds. I would not war [To Moneſes. 
_ With ought that wears thy virtuous Stamp of Greatneſs : 
Thy Habit ſpeaks thee Chriſtian—— Nay, yet more, 
| My. Soul ſeems pleas'd to take acquaintance with thee, | 
4 As if ally d to thine: Perhaps tis Sympathy Rp.” 
Olk honeſt Minds, like Strings wound up, in Muſick, 
15 | Where by one touch, both utter the ſame Harmony: Oo” 
Why art thou then a Friend to hn SUPT. a 
l 2it- 267 10,0 
Mon. If human Wiſdom RH GHOC AG 7D © | 
Could point our every Action of out Lives, . 
And ſay, Let it be thus, in ſpite of Fateeee 
Or partial Fortune, then 1 Had: not been 5 as . 
The Wretch I am. 8 
„ Tam. The Brave meet every i Kt: 
With equal Minds: Think nobler of thy Rees. 
| Than to account thy Chance in War an Evil. 
<5 Mon. Far, far from that; I rather hold it grieveous 
That T was forc'd-ey*n but to ſeem your "56," 3 
Nor think the baſeneſs of a vanquiſh'd Slave | 
Moves me to flatter for precarious Life, - us 
Or ill-bought Freedom, when I fryear by Heay' £1. 3 
Were Ito — a * . 
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"te ould be Bidblline. + 535 DrE WY 
deen. A ben dt 
-  Dwells with the 99 being Speophancs 
And Claims a Privilege of being believ'd: 
I take thy Praiſe as earneſt of thy F riendſhip. ; 
Mom. Still you prevent the Homage I ſhould offer, 
O Royal Sir!-let my Misfortunes plead, 
. And wipe away the hoſtile Mark I wore —— 
I was, when not long ſince my Fortune hail'd me, 
Bleſs'd to my wiſh, I was the Prince Moneſes , 
Born and bred up to Greatneſs : Witneſs the Saxton 
Which thro? ſucceſſive Hero's Veins ally'd . 
J To our Greek Emperors, rolbd down to me, 
Feeds the bright Fla lame of Glory in my Heart. | 
Tam Evnthat ! that Princely Tye ſhould bind thee rome, | 
1 If Virtue were not more than all Alliance. '. _ | 
Mon. J haye a Siſter, (Oh ſevere Remembrance ') 
Our Noble Houſes, nay, her Sexe's Pride: 
Nor think my Tongue to0 layiſh, if I ſpeak her 
Fair as the Fame of Virtue, and yet chaſte 
As its cold Precepts, wiſe beyond her Sex 8 
And blooming Youth, ſoft as forgiving Mercy, 
: © Yet greatly brave, and jealous for her Honour: 
Such as ſhe was, to ſay I barely loy'd her, 
Is poor to my Soul's meaning: From our Infancy 
s There grew a mutual Tenderneſs between us, 
Till not long ſince her Vows were 1 wan 
To a young Lord, the Equal of her Bir 
The happy Day was fix*d, and now approaching, 
8 When faithleſs Bajazet {3 pon whoſe Honour, 
In ſolemn Treaty giv'n, the Greeks depended) 
With ſudden War We in upon the Country, 
Secure of Peace, and for Defence unready. 
Tam. Let Majeſty no more be held Divine, 
Since Kings, who are call'd Gods, profane Fee 
Mon. Among the Wretehes; whom that Deluge —__ 
Away to Slavery, my ſelf and Siſter 
| Then paſſing near the Frontiers to the Court, 
2 ne waited for her Nu es were ſurpriz/d, 55 
8 made the 9 of the Tyrant's Fower. 1 | 
Te Soon 
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Soon as we reach'd his Court, we found our vage IS 
Beyond what we expected, fair, and noble? 
Aas then the Storm of yout victorious Arm 
Look d black, and ſeem' d to threaten, when he grebe me 
(By oft repeated Inſtances) to dra, 1 
My Sword for him? But hen he . — Soul! 5 
- Disdain'd his Purpoſe,” he more ſiercely _ WE: 4 
: - That m Arpaſia, my lov'd Siſter” 8 Fate ei 7 EO» 
 Depended on my Courage-ſhewn for him. 5 5 
I had long learnt to hold my ſelf at ttiing; - . 
But for her ſake; to ward the Blow from nn 
I bound my Service to the Man I hated. e 
Six Days are * ſince by the Sultan's Order FO, 
I left the Pledge of my return behind, 
And went to — this Princeſs to his Camp: "x: EO 
The reſt the braye:Axal{a's. Fortune tells you. 
Tam. Wiſely the Tyrant ſtrove, to prop his Cable 
By leaguing with thy. Virtue; butzuſt-Heay'n 
1 torn thee from his Side, and left him naked t 
To the avenging Bolt that drives upon him:  - 
Forget the Name of Captive, and I-wiſh 1 
I could as well reſtore that Fair Qne's Erecdom, | 1 
Whoſe loſs hangs heavy on thee: Yet &'er N = 1 
Perhaps we may deſerve thy Friendſhip nobler; 
T b' approaching Storm may caſt. thy Shipwreck'd. Wealch 4 
Back to thy Arms: Fil that be palt, ſince * r 
( Tho' int tha juſteſt Cauſe) is ever doubtful, -_ | 
f 8 will not ask thy Sword to aid my Victor,, = 0 
Leſt it ſhould hurt that Hoſtage of he N r 
| op common Foc detains. VJ 
Mon. Let Bajaget F r 
Bend to his Voak repining Slaves by 8 1 187 3 
'You, Sir, have found a 5 way. to e, ES 
Lord of the willing World. 1 Fs 5 WS. 
| Tam. Oh, m my Axalla | Nn o 
Thou haſt a tender Soul, apt for Compalion 
And art thy ſelf a Lover and a Friend: 
Does not this Prince's Fortune move thy Ten i — 
Ax. Ves, Sir, I mourn the brave . ate; 
The N of his W hardly. mens... 
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5 4 MER 24 NE. . 
With diſadvent' thus Chance: Vet; Prince, alle me, * 
Allow me from th EAperiencr ofa Lover + \ 
To ſay, one Perfory w hem your Story mention d, 13 
he ſutvive) is far beyond — : 
ou nam' d the Bridegroom of your beautcols Siſter, 
Mon. I did: Oh, moſt accuſſt t: 

Ax. Think what he feels, nette 4/6113 30 fi NA e F* bo 
Daſh'd in the ſterceneſs of His tien e. ood fi 
Then, when th approaching Minute of Foſſeſſion . 
Had wound Imagination to the height n, 
Think if he 22 In: 1 721 1 

Man He lives che does tistrune 11 
He lives; but how? Fo be a Dog and dead, 922 CGE 15 
Were Paradiſe to ſuck a State as 12 ee 
He holds down Lifè as Children do a Potion; T 9 
With ſtrong Reluctance, and cohvulſive Strugglings, 
Whilſt his Misſortunes preſs him to diſgorge i. tA A 
Tan. Spare the remembrance; tis a uſeleſs Wen 
And adds to the Misfortune b peating .I Hit, 20 
The revolution of a Day may 1 {11 Hod foQ 
Such Turns, as Heawn it fell coul ſcarce, Rate promis d, 
Far, far beyond thy Wiſp: Let that Hope arne 2 
Haſte my e to diſpoſe; with ſaf et,, 
Thy beauteous Charge, and on the Foe. texenge 50 . 
The Pain, which Abſence gives; thy other care, 
Honour and Arms, now fummon thy Arrendancey + 
Now, do thy Office well, my Soul remember 17 9 
Thy Cauſe; the Cauſe of Heav'n and injur'd Earth > 
O thou Supream! if thy great Spirit warm 2 4 
My glowing Breaſt, and fires my Soul to Arms,, | 4 
Grant that my Sword, aſſiſted by thy Pow'r, | -. - 5 5 118 
This Day m ay Peace and Happineſs teſtore , i 
That War andlawleſs Rage may vex thy World no more. 

AS xeunt Tamerlane, 3 Stratocles, Prince of 
Tanais, Zama, Mirvan, and Attendants. HEA . 


 Manient Axalla, and Selima, with Sol; JekF. 1 77 7 


Us 10100, 1 9 T 
— I 1 he Bartls calls,rard bids me babes lers ther. 

Ohl Hut let Deſtruction wait. r 
- Are there nor Hours es: II for MO and Snus IT 1 
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W ben in thy Fathers Ooutt my Eyes firſt — 
8 A Fairer than Tg ght, the Joy of cheirbehol der 8 
Evin then thou wert nes thus? be 
Fel. Art not thou chang dꝰ 4 285 1 a . 


Talk of thy Conqueſty Chains, a 8 
Ar. Yer 1 Wil Ta- 1 pbraides Sth 
Yer I willliften'ro-thy'charming 8 171-0 7:40 
Altho' they make me curſe” Fara Rerriths;] fl 7 / 
My Eaurelayreaths,” andalbtheglorious!Trophics,.. ö 
For which the Valiant lend ===> Oh! chow juſt: one, ; 
| 5 thou then envy me this ſmall return 95 
l ni 
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10 TA MERCH NE. * 
This moment hail be Love's, and I will be 36; 21 | 


7 
In ſoft Complainings for thy Sighs and Coldneſſ, 
For thy 1 Coldneſs; ut at Birma, ET 


Chriſtian Avalla, Art thou ſtill ces: - Sil pi 1 Ar 35 es. 
Thoſe were the gentle Hours of Peace, and thow . — 
Tze World's goed Angely'that didft kindly join 
Its mighty Maſters in harmonious Friendſhip: | '- 11 
Bur ſince thoſe Joys, that once Were ours; are _ ; 
Forbear to pare by. wer ker War: 522 


7. Fate has made for all the Mournings, 
h 


For or all the Paing;” for n n xt 
N W. That cruel Abſence brings ge | "758 f . 2 | 
7 Jet. Away, Deceiv er: l n 
| I will nothear thy ſoothing: Is wits 5 
That Chriſtian Lovers prove the Faith t ee 
Are War and Slavery the ſoft Endearm ent? 


With which they Court the Beauties they admire? 

I was well my Neat Was cautious of believing 
I hy Vows; and thy Progeſting. Know my Conqueror, > 
- Thy Sword has yangquiſh'dibut the half of Ons © 5 
5 Soul diſdains thy Victor; 

Hr. Hear, fweer'F eav n, $7 rats 568 tet F- 
"Har the fair 'T Tyrant, how ſhe: Cake Thvets in 
| 2 | An the bid wh JJ... 
Tale have 1 7 that but to behold the Ko. 5 
To kneel before thee, and with hfred Eyes 22 We, "Io 
To view ther as Devotion Rees Saint: . 
With awful, trembling Plealure: Then to f wear ha 
* att che — der eg $70 Co 8 os, Ih 


14S. 


las not en Tamer/ane (whoſe Word, next Heay'ns | 
Makes Fate at ſecond hand) bid thee diſclaim 

Thy Fears? And doſt thau call thy ſelf a er tg 2) 

Only to try how far the fad rr apa * 

Can fink into N N 185 0 12 rc 


Ought: Pwhiearyob 2: in 226 1G — one 
Ar Come bach, ye Hours 


And tell my Selima what ſhe has done 
Bring baek the time, when to her Father's out . 
I came Ambaſſador of Peace from Tamertane; 
When hid by conſcious Darkneſs and Diſguiſe, | 
I paſt the Dangers of the watchful Guards 
Bold as the-Youth who nightly ſwam the 2 


7 
* 
1 


Then, then ſhe was not ſworn the Foe of — 82 


When, as my Soul confeſt its Flame, and ſu d 
In moving ſounds fr Pity, ſhe frown'd rarelys' f J 116 * 11 J 
But, bluſhing, heard me tell the gentle Tale 
Nay, evin confeſt, and told me ſoftly ſighing 
She thought there was no guilt in Love like mine 
el. Young and unskilful in the World's falſe a. 50 
I ſuffer'd Love to ſteal upon my Softneſs,)- 7-1 7; 1 
And warm me with a lambenr guiltleſs Flame: 
| Yes, I have heard thee ſwear a thouſand times 
And call the conſcious Pow'rs of Heav'n to incl 12 
The tend'reſt, trueſt, everlaſting Paſſton: A 295 
But, Oh! tis paſt; and I will charge Remembrance 8 
To baniſh the fond Image from m FRoyal By | 


Ws N 
. - . 


Since thou art ſworn the Foe of 1 Bajaxet, * Þ 
I have refoly'd:ro hate thee. | 071 
Ax. Is it poſſibe! r ene oo, | daa ö 


Hate is not in thy Nature; thy whole Frame - 

Is Harmony, without one jarring Atom. 

Why do'ſt thou force t 8 to wear this Coldnſs? 5 
It damps the Springs of Liſe. Oh! bid me IIS | 


Much rather bid-me die, if it be true, E 

: That thou haſt ſworg to hate W e 

del Let Life and Dek 8 5 
Wait the Deciſion of the bloddy, Field; ba 


- Bak" 
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Nor can thy: Pa (mp Cantor) pad i ys ** 5 
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_ Daes but ſeem wanting. | 
Ar. What! not one kind Look? Nag I Dan | 


Then thou art chang d indeed! Hark! I am-ſurmon'd. 


Upon a Woman's Hate. Yet ſince vou urge 
A Power, which once perhaps I had, there is 


one Requeſt, that I can make with Honour. 
- Ax. Oh! name it! ſay) 5s: 4 4 v + . 1410 ht — 
Sel. Forego your right of War, 084: N 


And render me this inſtant to my F a... „ 8b 
Ax. Impoſſible The tumult af the Battle 30 


That haſtes to joyn, euts off all means of Dammer 
Betwixt the Armies. * 


, 4 . - 
1 


Sel. Sweat then to perform n 
er the chance of TNA. determines, — 1 


Which wa 
On N fi inſtance. Cai . AQ 23 * ye 1 1111 

Ax. B y the-ſacred Majeſty | (TP 
Of: Hesw n, to Whom we 3 1 wall obey tees. 
Yes, I will give thee this ſevereſt Prof 
Of my Solis ] d Derorion, I will part wich thee... 
(Thou Cruelʒ ta command it!) I will part Wich os 
As Wretches, that are doubtful of Hereafter, 


Part with their Lives, unwilling; loth and org, | 


And trembling at Futurity: But is chere nothing, | : | 


No ſmall return that Honour can . anno {+6 
For all this waſte of Love? 
Sel. The: Gifts of Captives - 75 „5 ft rings; C45? 
Wear ſomewhat. of Confirainty: 3 Sener Minde 
Diſdain to give, where freedom of the Qhaice 


£15 2 7 43% 2 e911) - # 1 


And thou wilt ſend me forth like one unbleſs bo! 75 

Whom Fortune has forſaken, and ill Fate 
Mark d for Deſtruction. Thy ſurpriſing Ooldneſss 
Hangs on my Soul, and-weighs:my :Coutage down :H 


A 


e . * e "7 


. 


W 
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41 


And the firſt feeble Blow 2 mall raze me mt e L 


From all Remembrance: Non is Life or Fame {ic , +l 


1 Care, ſince I am laſt to hee. 912 "Going: | 


Goeſt thou to the Fight . 1 dons 
Ax. I do. —— Farewell! Gon Harl uodaaedT 


Sel. What! and no more! A Sigl Heaves in my Breaſt, hs 
And fiops the ſtrupgling Apecntsn m Heng 


1 END . 
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Sel. 
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10 74 K LANE: 3 
And made our Parting ſofter. 7 at 22] my 
Ax. Give it way, 
The niggard Honour, that bes not Love, FAS 8 
Forbids not Pity— e 1 
dul. Fate perphaps has N 
This Day, the Period of thy Life, and Conqueſts, 
And I ſhall ſee thee born at Evening back ö 
A breathleſs Coarſe; Oh! Can think o that 
And hide my Sorrows No- they will have oh,” 
And all the Vital Air, that Life draws i in, 
Is render'd back in Sighs. A 
Ax. The murm'ring Gale revives the Svopine Flame. 
That at thy Coldneſs languiſh'd in my Breaſt; 
So breath the gentle Zephyrs on the Spring, 
And waken every Plant, and od'rous Flower, 
Which Winter Froſts had blaſted, to new Life. | 
Sel. To ſee these for this moment, and no more=— 
Ohl! help me to reſolve againſt this Tenderneſs, *. 
That charms my fierce Reſentments, and preſents thee | | 
Not as thou art, mine, and my Father's Fe,, | 
But as thou wert, when' firſt thy. moving Accents | 
Mon me to hear; when, as I liſtn'd to thee, 
The happy Hours paſt by us unpereciv d, 
So was my Soul fix d to the ſoft Enchantment. 
Ax. Let me be ſtill the ſame, I am, I muſt be. 
If it were poſſible my Heart could ſtray, 
One Look from thee would call it back gains 
And fix the Wanderer for ever thine: 
Sie. Where is my boaſted Reſolution now? Sinking i inte 
Oh! Ves! Thou art the ſame; my Heart joins} his Arms. 
£177 ee 4 4 C33 OLA 14 
And to betray n me vill believe thee ſtill: 9 dn? 
It dances to the Sounds that movꝰ' d it firſt prot: 211,31 
And owns at once the weakneſs of my Soul: 0 
So when ſome skilful Artiſt ſtrikes the Strings N 
The magick Numbers rouze our: ſleeping, Pallions,. | 
And force us to confeſs our Grief, and Pleaſure. .' 
5 5 Axalla, ſay . doſt thou not pity 
of artleſs Innocence, and eaſie Fondneſs? 
; 83 q turn as © OG (ke dic with * 
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1% TAMERLIANE.. 
Ax. No let me rather gaze, for ever gaze, 
And bleſs the new - born Glories that adorn thee; © 
From every Bluſh, that kindles in thy Checks . 
Ten thouſand little Loves, and Graces ring, rags; 
To revel in the Roſes . t wo not be, Fe. 
This envious Trumpet calls, and tears me from thee 
Fel. My Fears increaſe, and doubly preſs me now, _ 
I charge thee; if thy Sword eomes eroſs my Fath ath er, 
Stop for a moment, and remember me. 
Ax. Oh! doubt not, bur is ib hall be my care, | 2 
Ey. n dearer than my own e ce be! 
Fel. Guard that for me too | 
Ax. Oh! Selma! thou haſt reſtor'd my quiet, EA. 
The noble ardour of the War, with Lovte 
Returning, brightly burns within my _—_ 5 
. ͤ - 1 \// | 
So chears ſome pious Saint a dying Simmer, FRO i; 
{Who trembled at the thought of Pains to ons) Ret . 
ith Heav'ns Forgiyeneſs, and the hopes of 1 2 
A length the tumult of his Soul appeas'd,- | 


And every Doubt, and anxious Scruple eas d. 
Boldly he proves the dark, uncertain Road,. 1 255 
The Peace, his holy Comforter beſtow d.. — 
OO and Fee him, like a ae God. , 


E meg | 
 Manent Sclima and Guards. 


Affects to frown, and ſeems ſeverely wiſe, 

In ͤ8hopes to cheat the weary Lover's Eyes. 
If the dear Youth her Pity ſtrives to move, 
And pleads, with tenderneſs, the cauſe of Love; ; 
Nature aſſerts her Empire in her Heart, 
And kindly takes the faithful Lover's part. 


YA In vain a all Arts 2 10m f Win © ies, 2 s 


By Love, herſelf, and Nature thus bet %% e as 
| No more ſhe truſts in Pride's fantaſtick Ad. 3 s 
But bids her IT One the yielding Maid. 33 
„ [ey > 2a Guards 22 
8 . % 'the fi . * 


Has giv'n it as an Earneſt of the World 
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AC i U. SCENE I 


Rs 5 0 KE N E Tamerkne's Camp. 


Þ Moneſes. 5 + | 
Mon. HE dreadful Buſineſs of the War is over, 
And ſlaughter, that, from yeſter Morn till Even, 
With Giant Steps, paſt ſtriding o'er the Field, 


Beſmear'd, and horrid with the Blood of Nations, 

Now weary fits among the mangled Heaps, 

And flumbers o'er her Prey; while from this Camp 
The chearful Sounds of Victory, and Tamerlane, | 

Beat the high Arch of Heav'n; deciding Fate, 

That Crgwns him with the Spoils of ſuch a Day, ) 


That ſhortly ſhall be his. Leer tratocles 
My Stratocles ok; 
Moſt happily return'd might I peliews eee. 0 


Thou bring'ſt me a ny e . e 2 
Kr. With my be igence, | 5 f 

This Night, 1. Cavs 4 of what concerns you 

Scarce was the Sun, who ſhone upon the Horror 

Of the paſt day, funk to the Weſtern Ocean, 

When by permiſſion from the Prince Axalla, 

I mixt among the Tumult of the Warriors, 

Returning from the Battle: Here a Troop 

Of hardy Parthians red with honeſt Wounds, 2 

2 the: Conqueſt, they had well deſery'd:- : 

There a dejected Crew of wretched Captives | 7 

Sore with unprofiabl Hurts, and groaning 
Under new Bondage, - follow*d ſadly after 

Ihe hau ughty ty Victor's heels; but that, which fully 
Crown d the Succeſs of Tamerlane, was Bajazet, | 2 

Fall'n like the proud Archangel from the height, =_ 

Where once (even next to err Divne) - $95 [ 

Farrand he hg down. to the os orgy . NY 3 


. 1 
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And lowneſs oe a Slave; bot oh! to "Kar 75 
The Rage, the F ierceneſs, and the Indignation!- — 1 
It bars all Words, and ed Defleption ſhort. - 

Mon. Then he is fall'n! that Comet, which, on high, 
- Portended Ruin; he has ſpent his Blaze, 

And ſhall diſtract the World with Fears no more: FR 

Sure it muſt bode me well, for oft my Soul 
Has ſtarted into Tumult at His Names, 
As if my Guardian Angel took th* Alam 
At the approach of ſome w hat mortal to me:: 


. 
But ſay, my Friend, what hear'{t thou of Arpaſia? 5 
For there my Thoughts, m 2 Care is center d. 
Str. Tho on that pufpolg ſtill I bent my ä 
Vet nothing certain could I gain, but 8 i 
That in the Pillage of the Sultan's Tent, .. 
Some Women were made Pris' ners, who this Morning | 
Were to be offer'd to the Empetor's View; bY 


1 


Their Names, and Qualities, tho' oft e 13 
I could not learn. 2 "ED 
Mon. Then muſt my Soul Al but; 5 
| Beneath Uncertainty, and anxious Doubr, 741 / 
The Mind's worſt State. The Tyrant's Ruin Ses me 
But a Half. eaſe. | 
Str. Twas ſaid,-not far from hence : | 
The Captiyes were to wait the Emperor's Paſſage. Eni 
Mon. Haſte me to ſind the Place. Oh! my 3 1- 
Shall we not meet ? Why hangs wy Heart thus pee i 
- Like Death within my Boſom Oh! tis welll. 
The Joy of Macting | Hays the Pangs of Abſence, 41% WM 
Elſe who could bear it?: K 
When thy loy'd Sight ſhall bleſs my Eyes again, Wo 5 
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Then I will own, I ought not to complain, 
Since chat Greet Hour is worth whole Years of Pain 
ent ee and Frags. 
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cent Tens. 


Symphony, of Warlite- Muſick. 


Enter Tam be; Axalla;Princrof e dans, Mir- 
van, Soldiers and other; Attendants. ein 


Av. From this Auſpicious Day the Parthian Name = 
Shall date its Birth of Empire, and extend wy. 
Ev'n from the dawning Eaſt to utmolt Thule 
The Lamicl of its Sway. 

Pr. of T. Nations unknown, 
Where yet the Roman Eagles never flew, 
Shall pay their Homage to Victorious 7. amerlane, | 
Bend to his Valour, and ſuperior Yartue,' | | 
And own, that Conqueſt is not giv'n by Chanoez 
But, bound by fatal and reſiſtleſs Merit, 
Waits on his Arms. 85 160 

Tam. It is too much, you dreſs rann? 
Like an Ufurper in the borrow'd Attributes 
Of injurd Heaven: Can we call Conqueſt ours: 
Shall Man this Pigmy with a Giant's Pride 
Vaunt of himſelf, and ſay, Thus have I done this? 
Oh! vain „ Ws — Greatneſs! Like the: Moon, 1 FE. 

htneſs, which we boaſt,, + ET. 

Dark in our ſet A uſeleſs. If that Hane at 
That rules the Fate of Battles ſtrike for us Fs 
Crown us with Fame, and pild our Clay with Honour, 
Twere moſt ungrateful to:difown the Benefits. Gi 
And arrogate 4 Praiſe which is not ours. 1 11 
With ſuch unſhaken Temper of the Soul N 700 
To bear the ſwelling Tide of proſp'rous F. ortune, 8 8 4 
7 to deſerve that Fortune: In Adverſitʒ x 4 
The Mind grows tough by buffeting the Tempeſt; "WER 2 . 
Which, in Succeſs dillolving, links i to caſe, bo 5 , 
And loſes all her Firmneſss. „FTF 
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| Could I forget I am a Many as thou art, 5 55 NY 
| 17. PALIT RY Wins g 
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Woul not the Winter's Cold, or Summer's Heat, By 

_ Sicknefs, or Thi” add Hanger, all the Tram 
Of Nature's clamoroug-Afpetitepaſſerting | 
An Equal Right in Kings, and common men, 

Reprove me daily? No elf I boaſt of 2 
Be it, to have been Heaven's happy Inſtrument - 
The means of Goode all 1 F r e r N A 


This is a King's * er nn 8 
40 Enter Omar, Pg A” 
"On " Hondhe nad Fame ..'[Bowing to aucli. 


For ever wait tlie 8 1 our Prophet 07? 1-7] 
Give him ten thouſand thouſand: Days of Lafe;:r:-: - - _ 
And every Day like this. The Captive Sultan 
Fierce in his Bonds, and at 5 e ati a 
Attends your ſacred Will. nat. 1 if; 
Tam. Let him approach: + Pen ie * Aid 0 4s 


_ Entir Bajazet and. other Fe” Prijeners'i in Chit, : 


- with 4 Guard of Soldiers. 


When l ſurvey the Ruins of this Field, | 

The wild Deſtruction, Which Thy eee Ambition 
"Has dealt among Mankind, £5, 0 —— Widdows, 
And helpleſs Orphans has thy Battle made 

That half our Eaſtern Work this day are ENS 
Mell may I in behalf of Heav'n 8 Earthi 4 
Demand from thee Atonement ſor this wrong 


Baj. Make thy Demand to thoſe that oπn thy: b /r. 
Know I am ſtill beyond it; and tho Fortune 


beet on that Changeling Deity of Fools! 5 > 
as ſtript me of the: Train, and Pomp of Gerede, 
That 2 5 of a King yet ſtiſt my Soul, 10 . bong. 
Fixt high, and of it ſelf alone dependant; / +: DX 
Is ever Free, and Royal, and eu'n now. 5 


As at the head of Battle does deſie tee: 

T know what Pow*'r the Chance af War has giv n, 
And dare thee to the ue ont. This vile r gt 
This After- game of Words is what moſt irks mea. | 
Spare that, and for tha reſt tis __ All 
FR rd W Jö . 10 © b 
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;  TAMERLANE, 19 
Tam. Well was it for the World. 7 
When on their Borders n Princes mi met, | 
| Frequent i in Friendly Parle, by cool Debates, 
Preventing waſteful War; fl ſhould our Meeting 
Have been, had'ſt thou but held in juſt regard 
The Sanctity of Leagues ſo often ſworn to, 
Can'ſt thou believe thy Prophet, or what's more, 1 
That Pow'r Supream, which made thee, and thy ee 
Will, with Impunity, let paſs that Breach | 
Of ſacred Faith giv'n to the Royal Greek? 
Baj. Thou Pedant Talker! ha! art thou a King 
Poſleſt of ſacred Pow'r, Heav'ns dar ling Attribute, 
And doſt thouprateof Leagues, and Oaths, and Pr ophets? 
L hate the Greek (Perdition on his Name!) 
As I do thee, and would have met you bot, 
As Death does human N ature, for Deſtruction: 
| Tam, Cauſeleſs to hate is not of human kind; 
* The ſalyage Brute, that haunts in Woods remote, 
And Deſart-wilds, tears not the fearful Traveller, 5 
If Hunger, or ſome Injury provoke not. 
Ba. Can à King want a Cauſe when Empire bids - 
> S0 on? what is he born for but Ambition? x 
; It is his Hunger, *tis his Call of Nature, 
k 5, The Noble Appetite which will be ſatisfy'd, 
And like the Food of Gods, makes him Immortal. 1 
Tam. Henceforth I will not wonder we were Foes, - 
- 1 © Since Souls that differ ſo, by Nature hate, 
| And ſtrong Antipathy forbids their Union. 
Baj. The noble Fire that warms me does indeed © 
'Trankend thy Coldneſs, I am at We Wes, Fe.” oi 
. N N or think alke. e 
. Tan No— for 1 think like 1 Re 
_._ © Thoulike a Monſter; from whoſe baleful 3 THF 
Nature ſtarts back; and tho? ſhe fix'd her Stam | - 
On thy rough Maſs, and mark d thee for a Maß, Se 
-; Now. conſeions of her Error, ſhe diſclaims the JM > 
As form'd for. her. Deſtruction. = "i 
- - *Tis true, I am a King, as thou haſt been: 
Honour, and Glory too have been my 3 
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20 Au NE 
Which Palos War wears in its blood Fi Wie,, 
Yet would I chuſe to f my Fame bee, 10. N N 
ä Juſtice, and by Mere 1955 to 225 r 
8 yy Trophies on 5 Ble ings of Mankind; 
Nor ould T-buy the Empire of the World | 
With Ruin of the People n 1 Ways... neger 
Or Forfeit of my Honout. Yo 855 id 
' Bay. Frese T thank these 9 60 7725 
Damnation Could'ſt thou rob mie of my Glory,” 8 
- To dreſs up this tame King, this preaching Derviſe? 77 
Unſit for War, thou ſhould'ſt Have liv'd ſecure Gut 
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5 In laz 75 Peace, and with debating Senates 


Shar'd a precarious Scepter, ſate'tamel ail, 0 6 


8 And let bold Factions canton out thy Pow'r, 


And wrangle for the Spoils they robb d thee o; 
Whilſt 1 5 curſe on the Power that ſtops my Ardour!) _ 
Would, like a Tempeſt, ruſhjamidſt the ations, N | 
Be greatly terrible, No deal, like Atha, 
- My angry Thunder on the frighted World. 
Tam. The World! . twould betoo lte for In Pride: 
Thou would'{| ſcale Heay'n— + 
Ba,. I would: Away: my Soul” HO > | 
Diſdains thy Conference. Ai ee a 


/ 


* . 


F 5p | Tam. Thou vain, raſh Thing, 55 8 
* 1 That, with gigantick Inſolence, haſt AT. © . 


To lift thy wretched ſelf above the Stars, - 


= And mate with Pow'r Almighty: Thou art alen 5 80 


f Baj.. Tis falſe! T am not fall'n from ought I havebecn z 
At leaſt my Soul reſolves to keep her State, . | 
And ſcorns to take Acquaintance with ill Fortune. Ws 

Tam. Almoſt beneath my Pity art thou fal”n;'-' © 6-4 
Since, while th' aycnging Hand of Heav'n on dee, | 
And preſſes to the Duſt thy ſwelling Soul, 4 
Fool- hardy, with the ſtronger thou contendeſt; . 

To what vaſt heights had thy tumultuous — . 
Been hurry'd, if Succeſs had crow nd thy Wies 
Say, What bad I to expect, if thou ha@it'conquer'd ? © 

1. Bf, Oh, Glorious Thought 5. eay 'n! I will enjoy ir, 

Tho? but in Fancy; Imagination hall 


* to A. 3 . hey SS = 


Ee Lk ated * 1 4 q 0 7 1 , | 322 KK 2 _ —— 
* £ . 1 2 J Y 2 — > F 4 4 *” 4 


3 AMBER DA TY 


Oh! had I been the Maſter but of Yeſterdays: 
The World, the World had felt me; and for thees. 

I had us&thegzs as thou art co me, aDogs 
The Object of my Scorm nand mortal Hatred: Gern 
T would have taught thy Nec to know/ m — 

And mounted from that Footſtoal pac ere addle: 3 

: Then h rhyrduily! fervile Task was: in _.. 
92 I would have cag d thee, for the Scorn uf bes, 7 eit : 

Till thqu Had'ſt begęed to die; and ev nn that Mercer „ 
1 had deny'd Thee: Now thou know'ſt. * . | 
And queſtion me nofarther.- . -:/ 

8 Tam. We doſtithu teach me vil fs by: * Mt 0 4 
What Juſtice ſhould exact fram the: Mankind 10 
With one Conſent cry out for Vengeante on thee, 
Loudly they call, to cut off this League-breaker, 
Tun wild Deſtroyer, from the Face of Eartn. | 
+ Baj. Do itzꝭ atid rid chy ſhaking Soul at r 8 
of IT Wall im tot ny o7, 

Tam. Wh Neprthe Thunder, 2 e bs 
That ſhould have arm'd thy Idol Peicys ? Fo fo HEB 

| ace given thee Pow'r, ere yeſter Sun was 8 | + if 
To Hake the Soul of Tamer/anz + Hach ſt thou an Arm 
To make thee fear*d;thdu ſhould*ſthave prov'd it on me, 
Amidſt the Sweat and Blood of yonder Field, | 
When, thro* the FTumult of the \ ar, I 1 ches | 
Fenc'd in with Nations? 78 
Baj. Curſe upon the Stars, 

That fated us to different Scenes of Shughter! 
Oh! could my. Sword have met thee: 1— _ 8 
Tam. Thou had'ſt then, ; > 
As now, been in my Pow'r, and held thy Lit 
Dependant on my C gift es Bajazet, iO 
E bid thee, Liye — So much my Soul diſdains, 
1 thou ſhould'ſt think, I can fear ought but Heav n:: 
7 IE more; could {t:thow forget thy brutal fierceneſs,, © 
And formthy ſelf to Manhosd, I would bid thee, r 
Live; and be il King, that thou may'ſt learn ; 
What Man ſhould be ro Man, in War remembring. „ 
The Common Tye, and Brotherhood of Kind. 
3 9 Trac with fuch of dex: 9 
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5 1 s can be found;-ſhall wait upon hy Service ;. .I bed 4 cl | 
N + Ss Nor wilt idea Fortunez!tolideniand'// 23 7/7 a 
ö Hard Terms af Peace, but ſuct as teu mayſt viſa: bes 1. * 
11 . W Wik Honoun may receive??? oy Pr 
= © -- | Frm, Aus to' cy who! un- 
= | | | 5 Wes ar x 5 5 Baj Wet, te ae a 
= Baj. Ha! ſap no lows Pebqphetls E£ngcance: | ' 
= | © Ifthou ſhalebuy my Friend pwithxhby:Empire::! Plow ] 
Damnation En e thou ſmooth; Ning Faber ben 
Give me again my Chains, that I may curſe en — ] 
=. - And gratifie m 183 Or, if thou Wilt... 215 Ty 
Bea vain Fool, and play with thy Perdition, % e 
= | Remember Im thy Foes: amdihate rde uf e 
= |. Thy Fol on thy Head? ee r 2 wh, 4 N 
. THe Tam. kill my Foe; 1075 9609 00 n E int , 
EY. — - Great Minds (like: Heav'n) are pleas'd ing dod, 5 
I) bo' the ungtateful Subjects of their Favours 5⁰ N . 
_ (i = Are barren in return: Thy ſtubborn Pride 
- WH That ſpurns the gentle Office of Hurhanity, | W SR 
Shall, in my Honour own, and thy Deſpite, 15 offi e CO 
. I have done, as Tought: Virtue ſtill. does wi A 
1 With Scorn, the Mercenary World regard, Ala a To | 
EH © Where abjc® Souls da good, and hopgreward:!: if 
El}, Above the worthleſs Trophies Meticanraile, > 1 ot 
EF - She ſeeks not Honours, Wealth, nor airy Fraiſe, 85 ; 
WHINE. But with her ſelf, Her ſelf, the Goddeſs pays. 14 
WAL 133 [Exeunt Tamerlane; Axallay Princes of Tapas, LEN 
r Faiteant Zuma, n Afendauts. 1 r 
IN! | | LT Ay: e B 
il „  Manent. 'Bajaxer Oman Guards. I 
Fl 8 . 's IEICE ES, 
j =. B Come, lead me to my Dungeon; plunge me down, 
r Deep from the hated Siglit of Man, and Days | | 
7... RX Where, under Covert 5 the friendly 883 1842 6 
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My Soul may brood, at leiſure, oer $9 Anguiſh. 8 
0m. Our Royal Maſter wou'd, with Fes Vage, 1 
Make your Misfortunes light, he hbids you hope. 
B44, J tell chee, Slave, have hook hands with Hope, 

| And all ge 18 P Te _ 1 hn i BO ie 4. 
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Ha! wherefot&am F titus . Perdition ſeixe me 1. 

But my cold Blood runs ſhiy; 8 my Heart, 

As at lome Fantom, "that in dead of N ight, 
With dreadful At ſtalks! e day Beds. \\ 29x56! «16H 
The Rage and fiercer Mons of my Breaſt I. 

Arc loſt in new Confuſion.Arpaſſa h 7 
- Ha. Oh, Emperor! for whoſe hard Fate our: "Prophet 

Aad all the Heroes df thy ſacred Race 

Are fad in Paratliſe thy daithful Zaly; 
he Slave of all thy Pleafurcs| lin ee 
This Univerſat Shipwreck of thy Fortunes, 

Has gather d up this Treaſure = thy Arms: + 
Dor ev'n the Viſor, chaughty Tanerlane, 4 
: 85 whoſe, Command, once more, thy Slave beholds hee) 
| enies this Bleſſing to thee, but With Honour 
: 1 thee back backe hy Quicens. thy beauteous Bride: 

ö Baj. Oh! had hen yes, With pity,.ſeen my parts, 
Had ſhe the ſoftneſs of. a tender Bri 3 e 1 
Heay*n cou: d not haye beſtaw'd a greater Bleſing 1 0 
And Lovt had made amendis forlots:of. 1 Hs 
But ſee, hat Fury dwells upon her Charms! 

Wbat Lightning flaſhes from her angry Eyes! 

With a malignant Joy ſhe views my Ruin: 

Ev'n Beauteous in her Hatred, {yl the charms.me,.. 
And awes my flerce cumultuous Soul to Love. 

Arp. And dar'ſt the hope, thou Tyrant! SET 
That Heav'n has ay Joy in ſtore for hee? 
Look back upon the Saleh: thy paſt Life, 
Where Tyranny, Oppreſſion, and Inzuſtice, 10 a 

Perjury, Murders, ſwell che blaek Accaunt ; 
Ld, loſt Arpaſia's, \W rongs! and. blecding . 

* laſt Recorded Grime i but Heay'n has found — — . 

At length the tardy Vengeance bas M erta' en hee... 64 
My weary Soul ſhall bear a little longer . e ASA. 
The pain of Life, to call for Juſtiec on che 
That once compleat,. 45 to the peaceful Grave, 
And loſe the Emory Wrongs and Thee.. 

Bai. nene 5 6 {funda for Were pens 
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And muſter all 


Sweet as the rofje Morn ſhe breaks upon 
Gives wa 


| wards him 
Mon. Why does thy frowning K 
Put on this form of Fury? Is it ſtrange 


Could'ſt not ſtand up 


-v 


. Betray'd Her to the Tartar "or" 


---And like a 
On Fortune; and i Stars, ce 
Mon. Ha! ſaid'ſe thou like a ea 
What Sanckity, what Majeſt Divine * 
 Haſt thou put on; to guard t 
1 That thus thou dar'ſt to wrong me. 
Bai. Out, e BS 1925 tte) | 
And om me for th 2 — 57 
1 I tell thee, Lyrant, 


CHOY 


* on 


555 1 |, 


TAMERT'A VE. 


ee from my R. 


* 


me, 
And Sorrow, like the Night's unwholfome 1 AN 
before the Golden Dawn ſhe brings 
Baj. | Aduancing- 5 Ha, Ohriflian! Is it Well Alas 
Is this thy n N. Wenge thus? 
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8 * 


Wb. = 


n-worſey. 
Pale with thy Fears, didſt loſe her like 4 Sema 


oward now. would'ſt caſt che blame- - 
ware x 4 bac Q 1534 


Mie ſhould meet here e e in Misfortune;' 7» 1 
The Captives of one common Chance of War: 
Nor ſhould'ſt thou wonder, that my Sword his faibd 
Before the Fortune of Victorious Famorlan e,. 
Mhen thou with Nations like the ſanded Shore, 
Wich half the warring World eee 
againſt his dreadful Battle, 5 
That cruſh'dithee with its ſhock. Thy Men can witneſs 
Thoſe Cowards, that forſook me in che Combat. 


My Sword was not unaGtive.” 21 {0 2 nE & 
1 . No; tis falſe. ebe M c ohne 5 
Wbele is my Daughter, thou wil@Greek? tho halt 


. KN 
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Women in thy Soul; A * T'% 
© :Goad me with"Curſes,” be a Wi ife, 
That I may n thiꝭ tame Love, and hate thee. - 15 
; Jet 1 W IO 8. 142 Wy 1536 
_ Kala farting I: 1 dan Heber nor 
At a Slave's F — 10:4 11 cy cave, ; Las. (take alarm 
Mon. It is 22 == Leaye'me; thou cold Fear. I 
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 AAXAMERLIANE 25 
By proſtrate Wretches, born with {laviſh Souls: Rao; 
Ev'n ien thou wert:a eg ing, thou wert not more. I 

Nor greater than Mone/es 3: born of 'a Race 9 

Royal, and Great-as*t - What art thou now then? | 

The Fate of War has et thee with the Loweſt; + 4 

And Ca ares (like the Subjects of the 9 

Loſing diſtinction, ſerve one common Lord. 

Baj. Bray'd by this Dog! now give a looſe to Rage, 

And curſe thy ſelf, curſe thy falſe, cheating Prophet. 

- Ha! Yet there's ſome Revenge. Hear me, thou Chriſtian; 
Thou left'ſt that Siſter with me: Thou Impoſtor ! 0 
Thou Boaſter of thy Honeſty: Thou Lyar!, 

But take hex to thee back. . 

Now to explore my Priſon WIEN | 7 it holds | 

Another Plag ue 1 this, the reſtleſs Damn'd 

(7 f Mufty's fe not) wander thus in Hell? | 

rom ſcorching Flames to chilling Froſts they run, 

Then from their Froſts to Fires return again, 

And only prove variety of Pain. 
Exeunt Bajazet and Haly. YM 
Arp: Stay, Bajazer, I charge thee by my Wine: | 
Stay, and unfold a Tale of ſo much Horror, 

As only fits thy telling Oh, Moneſes! _ 

Mon. Why doſt thou weep? why this tempeſtuousPaſſion, 

That ſtops thy falt'ring Tongue ſhort on my Name? | 

Oh, ſpeak! unveil thys Myſtery of Sofrow, - 

-And draw the diſm ne, at once; to ſight, 

= Thou art un Ehe, loft, rum'd, and undone. 
I will not think 'tis ſo, while I have thec, 

While thus tis giv'n to fold thee in my Arms; 

For while I ſigh upon thy panting Boſom, ; 

The ſad remembrance of p aſt Woes is loſt. ' 

Arp. Forbear to ſooth 75 Soul with flatt' ring Thoughts 

Of Fyils overpaſt, and Joys to come: . þ 

Our Woes are like the genuine Shade beneath, | +6 

Where Fate cuts off the very hopes of Day 9 

And everlaſting Night and Horror reigg. | 

Mon. By all the Tenderneſs, and chaſte Endearments 

Of our paſt Love, I charge thee, my Arpaſia, 4 

| - To eaſe my Soul of DOE: 5 * me to know 
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At 


e NE. 


And muſter all wx 'omen in thy WA. 55 
Goad me with Curſes,” be a Vet Wie A 
That I as e this-tame Love; are 
55 Been Monces. MERCY wh 


(Ha! Keep: banden kehrt; nor 
At a Slave's ons. 10 IO! Tops chy temper hug (take alarm 
Mon. It is l cold Fear jy 
Sweet as the roſic Mon ſhe breaks upon me, 
And Sorrow, like the Night's unwholfome ye IN 
Gives way before the Golden Dawn ſhe bririgs 
Baj. | Aduancing:to: Ha, Ohriſſian] Is: ityell ner 
_ © wards him, Ils this thy i i thus? 


| Anh ar ing 
2250 


Mon. Why does thy frowning Brow ? Hg ?&F 3.4 
Put on this form of N Is it ſtrange. / Fat We 107 
We ſhould meet here s in Mistortune, Weg 


The Captives of one common Chance df War: 
Nor ſhould'ſt thou 9 that my Sword his faird 2 
Before the Fortune of Victorious r 8 rig 
| When thou with Nations-like'the'ſanded Shore, - 
With half che warring: World upon thy ide, 
Could'ſt-not ſtand up againſt his dreadful e r 
That cruſh'd thec with its ſhoct. Thy Men can wicneſs, | 
Thoſe Cowards; that forſook me in GOES: 
My 8 was not unactive. F Ys 
8 J. No, tis falſe. 1 DEP 3909 14 250010698 n | 
Wbele is my Daughter, chou "WP 2 Thou: haſt (1.2: 
Paras Her to the Tartar; or n worſe tf 
Pale with thy Fears, didſt loſe her like 4 Cownrt, - 
---And like a 85 ward no, wouldꝰſt caſt che blame 
On Fortune; and i Stars. fa 3 N 1 
Mon., Ha! fad then like a Coward? | . 55 5 
What Sanctity, what Majeſty Divine * FI . 
Hlaſt thou put on; to guatd thee from wy Rage * II 
That thus thou dart . me. A 467 r 
$0 Baj. Out, thou Slave, 8 253% bd e Nie 8 | 
8 And know mne for thy Lord.. 3 0 3 
fe; * ell thee, T yrant,”! - 3 RO EST” 
Pride of Pow'r't "TR art os 8 . 
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By proſtrate Wretches, born with flaviſh Souls: 2 
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Ev'n len thou Wert a King, thou wert not more. 
Nor greater than Mons ſes ; born of 4 Race 0 11; 
Royal, and Great as thine: What art thou now then? 

The Fate of War has ſet thee with the Loweſt; 3%: 
And Ca le (like the Subjects of the Grave) | 

' Loſing diſtinction, ſerve. one common Lord. | 

Baj. Bray'd by this Dog! now give a looſe to Rage, 
And curſe thy ſelf, curſe thy falfe, cheating Prophet. 
Ha! Yet there's ſome Revenge. Hear me, thou Chriſtian; 
Thou left that Siſter with me: Thou Impoſtor ! ( 
Thou Boaſter of thy Honeſty! Thou Lyar!“ 15 
But take hex to thee back. 

Nov to explore my Priſon WET" 7 it holds | 
Another Plag ac like this, the reſtleſs Damn'd 
If Mufty's fe not) wander thus in Hell? 
rom ſcorching Flames to chilling Froſts they run, 
Ten from their Froſts to Fires return again, 
And only prove variety of Pain. 
Exeunt Bajazet and Haly. 

Arp: Stay, Bajazet, I charge thee by my ene 
Stay, and unfold a Tale of ſo much Horror, 5 
As only fits thy telling Oh, Moneſes ! 

Mon. Why doſt thou weep? why this tempeſtuousPaſſion, 
That ſtops thy falt'ring Tongue ſhort on my Name? 
Oh, ſpeak ! unveil this Myſtery of Sofrow, 

And draw the diſma bene, at once, to ſight, 

Arp. Thou art unWhe, loſt, ruin'd, and undone. 

on: I will not think tis ſo, while I have thec, 
While thus tis giv'n to fold thee in m py Arms; 
For while I ſigh upon thy panting Bo Ns 
The fad remembrance: of. paſt Woes 1s loſt. 12 

Arp. Forbear to ſooth thy Soul with flatt'ring ebe 
Of Evils overpaſt, and Joys to come: | 3 
Our Woes are like the genuine Shade beneath, „ > k 
Where Fate cuts off the very hopes of Day, _ 6 2 
And everlaſting Night and Horror reign,” 

Mon. By all the Tenderneſs, and chaſte Endearments 4 
Of our paſt Love, I charge thee, my Arpaſia, | _ 
To calc my Soul of Dou ; * me to OY. 


At 


42 


2 
26 IAI AWE. Reg 
At once che utmoſt Malice of my Fate. 
Arp. Take then thy wretched Share in all en 
Still Partner of my Heart. Scaret had ſt thou left - 
The Sultans Camp, when the Imperious Tyrant, 
Softning the pride and fierceneſs of his Temper, 
With gentle Speech made offer of his Love.. 
Amaz' d, as at the ſhoc of ſudden Death, W 
I ſtarted into Tears, and often urg g 
(Tho? ſtill in vain) the difference of our Faiths: So A 
At laſt, as flying to the utmoſt Refuge, 44 
With lifted Hands and ſtreaming Eyes, I own'd fc; 
The Fraud; which when we firſt were made his Pris ners, 
Conſcious of m unhappy Form, and — 20 
For thy dear Lite, I fore d thee to put 9! 
Thy borrow?d Name of Brother, mine 
Hiding beneath that Veil the nearer Tie; 
Our mutual Vo ee before the Pots 
Kindling to Rage Story. 
Then be it ſo, h 5 hink'ſt thou thy Vows. 
Giy*n to a Slave me from thy Beauties? 
Then bad the Prieſt pronounce the age Rites, 
Which he perform'd, whilſt ſhrieking with Deſpair, ' ** 
I call'd in vain the Pow'rs of Heay'n to aid me. 
Mon. Villain! Imperial Villain Oh, the Coward ! 0 * 2 
_ Aw by his Guilt,” tho? back d by Force and Power, pf 
Hie durſt not to n Face avow hi urpoſe; 4 
But in my abſence Nike a lurking Mf AD; CY * 
Stole on my ¶Treaſure, and at on Cage, " 
Arp. Had they not kept me from the 1 means of ben. 2 
Forgetting all the Rules of Chriſtian Suff 
I had done a deſp rate Murder on my Soul 
E er the rude Slaves, that waited on his we Tit 
— rae IIA 3 r WIS +, „ 
on. Stop thee, there ET 
And bar * ae N Fogar che gui N „ 
Let not Thought entey left che baſe Ming JOE EP 
Should muſter ſughMtrain of monſtrous Images, 4 
As wou'd diſtrac me. Oh! I cannot bear itt. | 
T bou lovely Hoard of Sweets, where all MY Joys . 
Were treat up de. have rifled thus 
4. 4 * 4 — Thus 
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Thus torn untaſted from my eager Wiſhes! '— 
* * 1 wu have thee from him. 7. 0 Each 
(The Sovereign Judge of Equity on Earth) 11 9 "2: 
| Chal do me andes on this mighty Robber, - i 
And render back thy Beauties to _ 2 SI 
Arp. And who ſhall render back my Peace, my Honour, 
The ſpotleſs Whiteneſs of my Virgin Soul? w 
Ah! no, Moneſes=<think not I will ever Ro! 4 
Bring a polluted Love to thy chaſte Arms: 05 | | 
I am the Tyrant's Wife. Oh, fatal Title! | 
And, in the fight of all the Saints, have ſworn, . 
By Honour, Womanhood, and bluſhing Shame, 
To know no ſecond Bride- bed, but my Grave. 
Mon. I ſwear it muſt not be, ſince (till my Eye 
Finds thee as heav'nly white, as Angel pure, 
As in the earlieſt hours of Life, thou wert, 8 
Nor art thou his, but mine; thy firſt Vow's mine, 
Arb. Oh! think not, that the Pow'r 
Of moſt perſuaſive Eloquence can make me 
Forget, I've been another's, been his Wife; 
0 Now by my Bluſhes! by the ſtrong Confuſion, 
= = And Anguilh of my Heart! ſpare me Moneſes, 
Nor urge my trembling Virtue to the Precipice. 
= 2 ' Shortly, (oh very ſhortly ) if my Sorrows 
Divine aright, and Heay*n be gracious to me, 


Death ve me up roſe fatal Obligation, 


And give me up t ace, to that bleſt Place 
- Where the Good reſt from Care and anxious Life. 
Mon. Oh! teach me, thou fair Saint, like thee to ſuffer, 
Teach me, with hardy. Piety, to combat Y 
The preſent Hs, inftru& my Eyes to paſs 
- The narrow bounds of Life, this Land of Sorrow, 
_— And with bold Hopes, to view the Realms beyond, 
Thoſe diſtant Beauties of the future State. . 1 
Tell me Arpaſia,ſay, what Joys are thoſe; | +l 
That wait to crown the Wretch who ſuffers here: : 
Ohl tell me, and fuſtain my failing Faith, 3 
Ap. Imagine ſomewhat exquiſitly fine, 
Which Fancy cannot paint, 2 the pleasꝰd >. 
_Y 3 ; E 2 Can 
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TA ELN Z. 1 
Can barcly know. uhable bo deſeribe ii: 
Imagine, tis a Tract of cndleſs: Joys," 4, I. 


Without Saticty, Or Interruption 1 . J 77 DINE 2 SAT | 
Imagine, tis to meet, and part no more. 


Mon. Grant, gentle Heaven, that ſuch may ee our — f 


Letius be bleſt together Oh! my So ;,ẽ 
Build on that hope, and let it arm t Courage, 


To ſtruggle with the Storm, that parts us now. 127 


Arp. Ves! my Mone ſes, now the- Sürges riſe, „ Art! 
The ſwelling Sea breaks in between our Bar ks 


And drives us to out Fate on different Rocks 
Farewel i my Soul lives with che Tit 5 18 
Mon. Death is parting, Er e 


Tis the laſt ſad Adieu twixt Soul 5 3 S 
But this is ſome what worſe——my Joy, my Comfort, 
All that was left in Life fleets after the. 
My aking 135 hangs on thy parting Beauties, | 
d. in Floods of Sorrow ! 
So links the ſetting Sun beneath the Waves, : 
And leaves the Traveller i in pathleſs Woods, 
Benighted and forlorn, — Thus with ſad Eyes 


WMieſtward he turns, to mark the Light's decay, 2 7 
Till having loſt the laſt faint Glimpſe of Day, E. 8 


Chearleſs, in darkneſs, he purſues his way. 


Exeunt Moneſes and Arpaſia ſeveral . 


E nd af 's the wk * 


— 


— 
\ 4 : . 
\ ts. I. lt. — 
«as 
hes. AAA 2 „— . — * 
— 


40 T III. SCENE I. 
SCENE, the Infide of the Royal Tent. 


Enter Axalla, Selimaz and Women: Attendants. 
Ax. 


To tear thee from my bleeding Boſom thus ? 
To rend the Strings of Life, to ſet; thee free, 


And yield thee to a cruel F ather's Power, 


1 oe to MY Hopes? ? Ge can ſt thou pay moback, * 
Whas 


AN there be ought in Love, beyond this Proof, 
This wond'rous Proof, Igive thee of my Farh? ? 


: = 
_—_ 9 
- 


- What but thy ſelf (thou Angel) for this Fondneſs? 35 
Seel. Thou doſt upbraid me, Beggar as I am, 185 
And urge me with my Poverty of Love. WI 
Perhaps thou think'ſt, tis nothing for a Maid — © * 
To ſtruggle thro* the Niceneſs of her Sex, SIG: ©. * 
The Bluſhes, and the Fears, and own ſhe loves: 
Thou think'ſt, tis nothing for my artleſs Heart 
To own my Weakneſs, and confeſs thy Triumph. 
Ax. Oh! yes, Town it; my charm'd Ears neer knew 
A Sound of ſo much Rapture, ſo much Joy. | 
Not Voices, Inſtruments, not warbling Birds, 
Not Winds, not murm'ring Waters join'd in Conſort, 
Not tuneful Nature, not th* according Spheres _ 
Utter ſuch Harmony, as when my Selima | | 
With down caſt Looks, and Bluſhes ſaid, I love 
Sel. And yet thou ſay'ſt, IJ am a Niggard to thee: 
I ſwear the Ballance ſhall be held between us, 
And Love be Judge, if after all the Tenderneſs, 
Tears, and Confuſion of my Virgin Soul, 
Thou ſhould'ſt complain of ought, Unjuſt Axalla 
Ax. Why was I ever bleſt? — Why is Remembrance 
Rich with a thouſand pleaſing Images 5 
Of paſt Enjoyments, ſince *tis but to plague me? 
When thou art mine no more, what will it eaſe me 
To think of all the Golden Minutes paſt, 
To-think, that thou wert kind, and I was happy: 
But like an Angel fall'n from Bliſs, to curſe 
My preſent State, and mourn the Heav'n I've loft. 
Sel.” Hope better for us both; nor let thy Fears, 
Like an unlucky Omen, croſs my way. ; 
My Father rough, and ſtormy in his Nature, 
To me was always gentle, and; with Fondneſs 
- Paternal, ever met me with a Bleſſing, | | 
Oft when Offence had ſtir'd him to ſuch Fury, 1 [ 
That not grave Counſellors for Wiſdom fam'd, 5 
Nor hardy Captains that had fought his Battles, 
Preſum'd to ſpeak, but ſtruck with awful Dread, 
Were huſh'd as Death; yet has he ſmil'd on me, 
Kiſt me, and bad me utter all my purpoſe; * | 


Till, with my idle Prattle, I had footh'd him 


* 
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And won him from his Anger. . | 
Ax. Oh! Tknow, | Sy 
Thou haſt a Tongue to charm the Lidel T 

Herds would forget to graze, and Sa 


3 vage Beaſts 

Stand ſtill, and loſe their Fierceneſs, but to hear „ 
As if they had Reflection, and by Reaſon 

Forſook a leſs Enjoyment for a greater. 

But oh!] when I revolve each Circumſtance, 

My Chriſtian Faith, my Service cloſely bound 

To Tamerlane my Maſter, and my Friend: 

Tell me (my Charmer) if my Fears are yain? 

Think what remains for me, if the fierce Sultan 

Should doom th T Beauties to another's Bed? | 

Sel. Tis a ſad Thought, but to appeaſe thy Daubee, 

Here, in the awful Sight of Heav'n, I vow, _ 

No Pow'r ſhall &er divide me from thy Love, 

Ev'n Duty ſhall not force me to be falle. 

My cruel Stars may tear thee from my Arms, 

But never from my Heart; and when the Maids - 

Shall yearly come with Garlands of freſh Flow'rs, 

To mourn with pious Office oer my Grave, 

They ſhall ſit ſadly down, and weeping tell, 

How well I lov'd, how much I ſufter*d for thee, 

And while they grieve my Fate, ſhall praiſe my Conſtancy. 

Ax. But ſee! the Sultan comes my beating Heart 

Bounds with exulting Motion; Hope and Fear 

3 with alternate Conqueſt in my Breaſt. 

"Oh! Can I give her from me? Yield her up? 


Now mourn, thou God of Love, ſince Honour * | 


And crowns his cries Altars with thy 8 poils. 


/ | Enter Bajazet. 

5 To have a nauſeous Courteſie fore d on me 

t of my Will, by an inſulting Foe, 

25 they wou'd break the Fierceneſs of my Temper, 
And make me ſupple * their flaviſh purpoſe: 
Curſe on theit fawning Arts; from Heaven it ſelf 
I wou'd not, on ſuch Terms, receive a Benefit, 
But * it back upon the Giver's ma: may 
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T AM ER LANE. 
; $?]. My Lord; my Royal Father. {oaths Comes O's 8 
Baj. Ha! has 2 art Wow? Pd) and fneels to Bajazet. 
What heavenly Innocence? that in a Form * 
So known, ſo lov'd, haſt left thy Paradiſe, a 
For joyleſs Priſon, for this Place of Woe? 
Art thou my Sea? 5 
N bog 7 you forgot me? et] 
Alas! Picty i is then in vain 4 
Your $ ima, your Daughter whom you loy'd, 
The Fondling once of her dear Father's Arms, 
Ils come to claim her ſhare in his Misfortunes; 4 
To wait, and tend him with obſequious Duty; | P. 
To fit, and weep for every Care he feels; 
To help to wear the tedious Minutes out, 
To enge e ge, and the loſs of Empire. 
Now by our Prophet! If my wounded Mind 
as 10 know a Tho ught of Peace, it would be now; 
Ev'n from thy prating 8 thou wert . 
My Joy, my little Angel; ſmiling Comfort 
Came with thee ſtill to glad me: Now I'm curs'd 
Ev'n in thee too; Reproach and Infamy 
Attend the Chriſtian Dog, to whom thou wert truſted: 
To ſee thee here t were better fec thee dead. 
Ax. Thus Tamerlane, to Royal Bajazet, 
IE Kingly Greeting ſends: Since with the braye, 
he bloody Bus'neſs of the Fight once ended) 
tern Hate, and Oppoſition ought to ceaſe; 
Thy Queen already to thy Arms reſtor'd, 
Receive this ſecond Gift, thy beauteous Daughter: 
And if there be ought farther in thy Wiſh, 
Demand with Honour, and obtain it freely. 
Baj. Bear back thy fulſom Greeting to thy Maſter, 
Tell im, Pll none on't: Had he been a . 
All his Omnipotence could not reſtore 
My Fame diminiſh'd, loſs of Sacred Honour, 
The Radiancy of Majeſty eclips'd. 
- For ought beſides, it is not worth my Care; 
The Giver, and his Gifts are both beneath me. : 
Ax. Enough of War the wounded Earth has POR 3 1 
Weary at TY and-waſted with Deſtruction, 2 ; 
I | : * | | 4 
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_ Sadly he rears*her-ruin'd: Head, to ſhew:: FS) i 75 | 
Her Cities humbled; and her Countries ſpoil 6. A 
And to her mighty Maſters ſues for Peace 
Oh! Sultan! by the Power Divine I ſwear !* | 192 
WMWith Joy I wou'd reſign the Savage Trophies 

In Blood and Battle gain d, could I attone 
The fatal Breach twixt thee and T amerlanez. ' _ 
And think a Soldicr's Glory well beſtow' ee? Virte E N 
To buy Mankind a Peace. ge | 

 Baj. And what art thou? © n 
That᷑ doſt preſume to mediate twixt the Rage 53 
Of angry Kings a 
Ax. A Prince, born of the nobleſt, WET. 
And of a Soul that anſwers to that Birth, n 
That dares not but do well. Thou doſt put on 
A forc'd Forgetfulneſs, thus not to know me, 
A Gueſt ſo Wrath to thy Court, then meeting 
On gentler Terms. | 
Sel. Could ought efface the Merit 

Of brave Axalla's Name, yet when your Daughter 
Shall tell, how well, how nobly ſhe was us'd; 
How light this gallant Prince made all her Bondage, 3 


M Moſt ſure the Royal Bajazet will own, 


That Honour ſtands indebted to ſuch Goodneſs, | 
N or can a Monarch's Friendſhip more than pay it. (well--- 
Baj. Ha! Know'ſt thou that fond Girl? Go tis not 
And when thou eou'd'ſt deſcend to take a Benefit 
From a vile Chriſtian, and thy Father's hoe, 
Thou didſt an Ac diſhoneſt to thy Race; 
Henceforth, unleſs thou mean'ſt to cancel all 
My Share in thee, and-write thy ſelf a Baſtard: 
Die, Starye, know any Evil, any Pain, 
Rather than taſte a Mercy from 8 12 
ö Sel. Alas !- Axalla! © [Weeping. 
Ax. Weep not lovely Maid; 
I ſwear, one pearly Drop from thoſe fair Eyes 
Would over pay t de Service of my Life; 

One Sigh from thee has made a large amendss 
For all thy angry Father's Frowns, and Fierceneſs. a 
Led Oh! wy curs'> . thus low? 

alle Diſhonour'd 
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Diſhonour'd to my Face? thou Earth-born ching, V 
Thou Clod! how haſt thou dard to lift thy Ey s i 
Up to the Sacred Race of mighty Ortoman? 

Whom Kings, whom een our Prophet's holy Offepring 
At diſtance have beheld'; and what art thou? 

What glorious Titles blazon outthy Birth?) | 

Thou vile Obſcurity! Ha !=—ſay—thou baſe one. £66! 8 

Ax. Thus challeng'd Virtue, modeſt as ſhe 1s, 1 0 | 
Stands up to do her ſelf, a common —_—_— 

_ To anſwer, and aſſert that inborn Merit. | 112 

That Worth, which conſcious to her ſelf ſhe feels. 

Mere Honour to be ſcan'd by long Deſcent. 
From Anceſtors Illuſtrious, could. vaunt os FAC 
A Lineage of the greateſt, and recount ;. $73 RY 1 
Among my Fathers, Names of antient Story, A 1 

Heroes, and God- like Patriots, who ſubdu d 

The World by Arms, and Virtue, and being Romans 
Scorn'd to be Kings; but that be their own (Praiſe: 2 

Nor will I borrow Merit from the Dead., jos Tf" 

My ſelf an Undeſerver. I could prove 3 ke 
My Friendſhip ſuch, as thou might'ſt deign t- accept. ) 55 
| Wich Honour, when it comes with friendly Offices! | 2 Hl 

To render back thy Crown, and former Greatneſs :-. _ 

And yet ev'n this, ev'n all is poor, when Selma =» 

With matehleſs Worth weighs down the adverſe Scale. 
Ba,. To give me back what yeſterday took from me, 

Wound be to give like Heav'n, When having finiſh'd © 

This World, (the goodly: Work of his en. 12 

He bid his Favorite, Man, be Lord ofialli --.15 


But this 5 : Fr em. | #2 
Ax. Nor is this Gift beyond my Fe r 
885 Oft has the 1 y Maſter of my Arm N , 
-Urg'd me, with large Ambition to Had f 9 
Crowns and Dominions from his bounteous Pow'r: 2 | 
*Tis truez\I'way?dithe Proffer, and have held it - 


The worthier/Choice, to wait upon his Virtues, 
To be the Friend and Partner of his Wars, .; 
Than to be Aſia's Lord: Nor wonder en 
If, in the Confidence of ſuch a F riendſhip, 
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* Mead thou to barter ? Hal Leh the, Ohelttan, 9 
The is but one, oe Dowry, thou canſt give, mor! ' 
And I can ase Worthy my Daugliter's Love. 
| Ax. Oh! name the Ae ner Ranſom, task my Power, 
Let there be Danger j 0 oy oro 
I' enhance tlie Priceon nome 413 21 a . 

- Baj. I take thee at th e en ob 03 « = bag? 


5 — Bring me the Tarrar 8 cad. K 74 i 65D cls, JEN, [18-0 2: 
- x. Ha!! 424 63350151 1200 todd 7 a 2b", 
Bai. Tame land, Scl e bur od o 100171 217 1 50 . 
That Death, that deadly PeiGnto inf Glory, 1 
FQLFS Ax. Prodigioust Horrid! 3 29. 10. J A 
98 3 mi; Loſt! for ever loft 1> +> -: bent wit Zn 
: Bat: And couldꝰſt thou . 
Witz a vile Peace pateh'd up - 5199 42; = og WF 55 [ 
With tributary Kingſhip Stat ee e 07 52 520 
A Recompence from me,” fate my Revenge. {- 
The Tartar is my Bane, I cannot bear him; Rr 
| One Heav'n and Earth can never hold us ths | x 5 * 7 
Still mall we hate, and with Defiance deadiy in 
Keep Rage aliwe, tiſl one be loſt for ever; er 
As 11 two Suns ſhould meet in the — N 
And ſtrive in fiery Combat for the paſſag cl 1 
Weepeſt thou fond Girl?” Now * adit Father, 
os. charge thee, drive this Slave from tr" Tony 
OG Hate ſhall be pious in thee; Wg join Toy hold © 
| 28 Io curſe thy Father's Fos | and. 
A Udon for eyer! © ge! uy 
|| Now Tyrant Duty, art thou yet obe 0, * 


nad is no more to give tier, Oh 9 1 e871 310 
; [Bajazer leads nr! Seen for bokng back 
«=. on Axalla. Had | 
"bx. Fig ies I fear'd, P00 chat I was t bey: Ty "Jn 
© "The Coward Love, that eld not bear her F rown, 311 
Has wrought his own Undeing, Perhaps, even now 4 
The Tyrant's Rage preyails upon ber Fe. 
F iercely he ſtorms; ſhe weeps, and ſighs, and crombles, 
4 But, fwears at © eng to think or me no more. Merc | 
1 | 5 > RA "He 
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He bad me take her But oh! gracious Honour! 
Upon what Terms? My Soul yet ſhudders at it, 
And 1 ſtands, but half recoyer'd of her F „ Por 


_ The Head of Tamertane! monſtrous Impiet) / 


Bleed, bleed to Death, my Heart, be Virtue's Mat arr. 
Oh, Emperor, Ion bught to give there 
Some nobler Mark, than Dying, of my F aith. A 


Then let the Pains I feel my Friendfhip prove, - . 
*Tis Tay: far to dies) han ceaſe to Howe, * Axalla 
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5 CE N E II enen 5 "Cu 2 
Enter ſeveraly Moneſes, and Printe of T anajs. 


1 4 on 1 


F L not preſs untimely on his Leihre 2 
You would much bind a Stranger to jourService, 


Alen 


1 


Ta: give me means of Audience from the Emperor. 


2 


* 4 ö 4 y 2 * * 2 - 1 4 8 4 
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Pr. Moſt willingly, tho“ for the preſent Moment 


We muſt entreat your ſtay ;' he holds him _ 


* 


Mon. His Council, n 631 05 
Pr: No; the Affair * 


Is not of Earth, but +a — Hol Md. 1 a 


4 whom our Prophet's Law calls dy) a waren 
ceps him in Conference. 


— * c 


Mon. Hours of Religion. dine Sen wo, 


| Eſpecially of Prince's, claim A Reverence, | A en 


Nor will be interrupted. THR 

Pr. What his Bulineſs Ppgn ol. 
Imports, we know not; but with carne gute N 
This Morn he begg'd Admittance: Our great Maſter 
3 Than whom none bows more lowly to high e 


- 


n reverend regard holds all that bear 3 


Relation to Religion, and, on notice | 5 
Of his Requeſt, receiy*@ him on the inſtant. 


Alen. We. Will attend his Pleaſure. . - [Exennt. 


Enter Tamerlane, aud 4 edit 


, Tom: Thowbrin! git me thy Credentials from the Higheſt 
fi LOT: and aa ker 5 thy * 
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And trampled on Rel 


2 7 4 {M2 E R I'4 * * | 
It miſt impbſratc beſt and nobleſt Ends. An 


Der. Thus ſpeals our Holy e has Syn the 


T0 reign, and conquer Ill doſt thou repay xßx DT: 7 


The Bounties of his Hand, unmindful of +1468 


The Fountain; whence thy Streams of cen = 
Thou haſt forgot hightHeawn,'thaft beaten down, D 
igien's Sanckity. 35 DL: og inne 2 
Zam. Now, as I pere and dine 391-71 = 


paged the e wy Cond; —— n e 2. 
Cou'd I ſuſpect my Soul of e A 
To its * I-would ſearch it Real, N 


f "A. 


And drive th offendin Thought with Fury forth. _ 
Der. Ves, thou haſt hurt our Holy Propher's + 


By foſtering theperniviousC©hriftian Set 
Thoſe, whom his Sword purſu'd with fell Degructon, 
Thou tak'ſt into th Boſom, to thy Councils; 


They are thy only Friends: Theitfue Believers un 2 i 


Mourn to behold — this Avalla>) own 
Tam. I fear me, thou out-go'ſt the Propher's Order: 


And brings his venerable Name, to ſhelter” n ! 
A Ruden&þ ill becoming thee to uſ ec 


Or me to ſuffer. When thou nam'ſt my Friend, * 1 

Thou nam'ſt a Man beyond a Monk's diſcerning, 

Virtuous, and Great, à Warrior, and àa Prince: * 4 
Der. He is a Chriſtian; there our Law eee him, 


Altho' he were ey'n all thou ſpeak'ſt, and more. R 


Tam. *Tisfalſe; no Law Divine condemns the Vieruous 
For differing from the Rules your Schools deviſe. 


Look round, how Providente beſtowis alike aff . 


Sunſhine and Rain, to bleſs the fruitful Year, - 


On different Nations, albof different Faiths; 


And (tho by ſeveral Names an@Tirles worhipp'd) 


Heav'n takes the various Tribute of their Fraiſe; 


Since all agree to own, at leaſt to mean, = = 4 
One beſt, one greateſt,” only Lord of All. . 


Thus when: he view'd the many Fotms of Nacure, 


A He Es that all was: has? = * dhe fair na 
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Mer. Moſt e eee rorPince, 1 
1 ull of the Prophet, I deſpiſe the Danger SM 
Thy angry Pewer may threaten”: I command ches Bret 
| To hear, ant to bey; ſince thus ſays Mahomet ; i: 555 
Why have I maderiles dreadful to the Nations + 
Why have I giv'n thee Conqueſt ? but to 3 N LIE 
My ſacred Law even to the utmoſt Earth, 
And make my Holy Meres the World's Wordup: > 
Go on, and whereſo&er thy Arms ſhall proſper, 
Plant there the Prophet, s Name: with Sword arid Fire, 
Drive out all other F og een let wy e * 
Coafeis him only „ 3653, 2009392 1c Inka . 
Tam. Had he but ted. A hb e 
My Sword to conquer all, to make the Word 
Know but one Lord, [the Task were not fo — I. 
Twere but to do what has been done Already; 


And Phihp's Son, and Cæſar did as muß 
But to ſubdue thuhconquerable Ming. 
To make ot Reaſon have the ſame Effect r 
U pon all Apprehenſions; ta force this, A151 ro} | 
Or this Man, quit.torthink;7 ag thou and.l dog 5 Eon 
Impoſſible! Unleſs — alike e , 


In all, which differ now _ Human Mn 4» 5 49 
Der. Well might che Holy Cauſe be car don, 5 
If Muſſulmen did not make Wer on Muſfſalmen. | 2 | 
Why hold'ſt thou Captive à believing Monarch 2-170: NUows 7 
Now, as thou hop'ſt to ſcape the Prophet 8 Cure, 85 

Releaſe the Royal Bajaget, and join 6 x 
Wich Force united; to deſtroy the Chriſtians. Fetz ! 
Tam. Tis well. IL've found the Oauſe chat mov d thyZeal. 
What ſhallow: Politician ſer thee on, HH 2:7: e 40 
In hopes to fright me this Way ro compliance og nov 
Der. Our Prophet only Ear TY 
Tum. No thou doſt belie Rn 
3 Maker of new Faiths! that dar'ſt to bud 
| 23 tond Inventions on Religions Name.. 
gion's Luſtre is hy native Innocence N 


ES 
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Birne pure, and ſimple from all N f 7 8 0 9 
Lou daub and dreſs her like a common Miſtreſs, , 
The 1 N of Mic and by adding: Bp 
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When 1 


— 


Undone, and ruin! d, blaſted in my 


"Falſe Beauties, which ſhe Wants not, makes the Won 
- Suſpett, her Angels Face is foul beneath. 1 * 5:13 10 l 
And wo? not bear all Lights. Hence! I have found ther 
Der. Lhave but one reſort. Now e ee Le 
Yet have I ſomewhar further to unſoldʒ N. 
Our Prophet ſpeaks to thee in hunden vecbus WW 
| (* he Derviſt draus a conatal d. Dagger, and 
ers to ab Tamerlane n n ec br A 
Tom No, Vb leave is watchful ex its Worthippers, 
 {Hreting ti MDugger from him. 
Al blaſts chaMardeirs Purpoſe Think thou, Wretch, 
Think on the Pains that wait thy Crime, and :tremble 


all doom the. 00 2b 2d HI WN 
Der. Tis but Death at laſt, 1 tr O biews vi 


And I will ſuffer greatly for the el „ no ud wor F 


That urg d me fiiſt tothe hoh Need. O o und 
Tam. Oh, impiou ds wigs Oe 2 2 ih 5 bu A 
Enthuſiaſm thus makes Villains, Martyrs; b 
Panſing.] It ſhall be ſo. To die! 'twere'a — 
ow learn the difference twixt thy Faith 1 pt UN 
Thine bids theellift: th Dagger — Throat, 10 | 
Mine can forgive the Wrong, and bid thee live. 5 il 
Keep thy own wicked — be ſafe: ic * 11 
IF — continu'ſt ſtill to be the am: W * 
*Tis Puniſhment. enough ta be a Villain: b V IR) IN | WS : 
If thou repent'ſt, I have gain d one to Virtue: blot. „aN 
And am in that, rewarded fur m Mer... 


Hence! from my Sight It ſhocks my — to think 
That there is ſuch a Monſter in my Kind. Exit Derviſe. 
_ Whither Will Man's Impiety r To Meer bi £5 thr 


Oh gracious Heav'n! prac thou! with-hold thy. Thynder, 
- When bold Aſſaſſines take thy Name upon em, 


And wear, they are the Champions of * Caſe? * 
Wi ; | . Enter Moneſes. * 1087 ap Ky 


Aion Oh Empeape! before whoſe L's Throne daes 
Thr afflicted never kneel in vain . - 2 Le Tam. 
Ops, 


$418 * + 
Here let me fall before your ſacred Feet, Figs ©: 4 0 10 
And e out my Mis 5 1 * 11 5 


(The 


EF A AE A IN * 


The laſt Support and Refuge that is left me) 125 
Shall raiſe me fromthe Ground, and bid me e 2 
Tam. Riſe, Printe, nor tet me teckon. up thy Worth, 
_ tell, how butdly*Pharmight'bid Wee wk; 
Leſt I ſhould make Wit of my juſtice, 
s The commer Debt L. owe to-thee, to All, 
vin td the meaneſt df Mankind, the Ohler 90 
which I claim my Crown, | and Heay'ns Proteaton: 
Speak then as to a King g, the Sacred Name 27 
Where Pow'r is 135 d, for Righteous Ends alonee . 
Mon. One on on.) 1 1h one Bleſſing; my fond Heart - * 
Had fi fix'd its Wines In, and chat is loſt ; 1 
& Sift; for Whoſe fafery my fac Sou 2 Nik . | 
Enduf da thouſand: Fesrs— ON e 17 5 N 
Tam. I well remember, e | 
When ere the Battles int,” T ſaw "TY fen, Tu 26 Hotte 
With Grief uncommon to a Brother's Lore, 
Thou told'ſt a moving Tale of her dene | 
Such as beſpoke my Pity. Is there out 
Thou canſt demand from Friendſhip? àsk, und have it. 
Mon. Furl OH let me entreat your Royale Sede 
Forgive the Folly of © a Lover's Caution; 
That forg'd a Tale of Falſhovd to deceive you: 1h A5 | 
Said I, ſhe was my Siſter? Oh! tis falſe, t ere 
She holds a dearer Intereſt in m ay Sonl, * 
Such as the cloſeſt ties df Blood ne er knew: | 
An Int'reſt, ſuch as Pow'r,) Wealth and Honour 8 1CF 
Can't buy, but Love, Love only can beſtow; ;,, & 
She was the Miſtreſs of my Vows, my Bride, 
I By Contract mine; and long e're this, the Prieſt. 
4 Had ty'd the Knot for ever, had not eee Veit 
Tam. Ha 1 eee yet his Pow'r with-hokls / 
Ihe Cauſe of all thy Sorrows, all thy Fears, 
_._  Ev'n Gratitude 97 2 once ſhall gain upon him 
-  Spightof his favage Temper, to reſtore her. 575 11 
This Morn a Soldier brought a Captive Beauty:, 671 Mt 
Sad, tho? the ſeem'd yet of a Form moſt _ 4 57 oy „5 
By much the nobleſt Spoil of all the Field: - NY 
© FEv'n Scipio, or a Victor yet more cald, 1 9H 2:14; © 
: MEL have NE his Ls at her gh 03 288" -.; 1 
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8 N 10 a pleaſing Wonder; I'beheld her ire ths: 


"ad 5 Of gazing long, and {ent her to hex Lord. 


I leagor ſhe was the Captive Sultans Wife EIA 


£ 1 nam'd the 
"To warnith o'er the monſtrous'W rongs he has don 


Thou art indeed unhappy i; A 6:38 15 g to a 


KAFO2G 
2 And not redreſs? x Ohz -Royal Tamer/q ne.l.. 2 
Thou Succour of the Wretched, reach thy 
Jo ſaye me from the Grave, and from n ep 
He gracious to the Hopes chat wait my Youth... 2 WTI 


- Oh! let not Sorrow blaſt me, leſt 1 Wither, * Lag 5 1 4 
And fall in vile Dihonour Let thy 3 8 nr 
Reſtore me my Arpaſia;' give her ba 5 = 
Back to my Wiſhes, to my Tram {Pore give SN N 
Is my fond, reſtleſs, bleeding Wo Palom ;- = 25 
Ob! give her to me yet while I have Life al. mM 
To bleſs thee for the Bounty. Oh, Arpaſia, a Dy: 
Tam. Unhappy, Royal.Youth,.why oſt thou ask, 8 
What Honour muſt deny? Ha! Is ſhe not TOY 4a us 
His Wife, Whom he has wedded, -whom + op 7 Io . 


5 = "Auk would'ſt-thou have my partial Friendſhip. break 


Jo late Poſterity. . 5 tt. 
Ihe Holy Vows we — in Heay „ 


e eee 
1 r 
Till by a Slave that waited near her Perſon, 55 mY ”Y Als n 
DEAT 7 
[197 58 4 
ag 5 * | 
Mon. There was Monęſes loſt——Tos: os — 1 
(From the firſt mention df hes won tous Charms); ) {1 
; Prelag'd it.cowd. be only. my Adel. 


Strait I forbid my Eyes the dangetous Joy wort” 


i 


4. FER mis I Hide Vl 
Tan. Arpaſia !- didſt chou WF 7743} 4.2 of 25 BM | Aire 3 
Aon. Yes, my A ,, ir 
Tam. Sute I miſtake,. or fa L 3 lake thee.) | 
Queen af eee, his Wake... Wer bil e 
Mon. His Queen! His Wife! Hebtingsthat Holy” ile, 
SS Mme. 
Tam. Alas! I fear me, Prince, thy. Gricfs are RR” | 


| ROE 401 


Mon. Can you pity, me, 0 - * 


SY 
1 0 4 
ercy, Pi 


=o. 


That Holy Knot, which ty'd once, all e n . 

Agree to hold Sacred, and Undiſſolyable? 5 „ 
"The Brutal Violence would ſtain. my 1 9125 Sp . 
And brand me with a e 8 Ages N ame 


EE 1 


— 1 * 


Mon. Are then che 8 | Wet cTweeh 


Bur commune 2's . 1 


* 


; * * , | 
. P 4 8 
L a * . 1 0 n 
* % FR N 4 F * - oa * * 
„* o f, - 4 o o +» bi © * 
4 þ 7 = 4M ? R 2. E 4 Se. 3 «A Sr wb » ; 3 4 „ 
* s 4 7 * 7 * 7 I FT "$$ , 4 4 WT 4 — 1 * y KW 4 a1 *. , 2 5 4 ' 2 7 4 2 "I 2 « wy AF 1 2 7 8 


* 


3 . i * 
= I" "OP 4 #4 * — | r ö ; 
- - x bay ' C = "<5 I 1 0 0 £ n = p 
* "# . = 


1 n 


2 am. Could thy fond Love forget V 
The Violation of a firſt Enjoyment? —— 
But Sorrow has diſturb'd and hurt thy Mind. 
Mon. Perhaps it has, and like an idle Madman, 
That wanders with a Train of hooting Boys, 
I do a thouſand thin to ſhame my Reaſon. . . 81 
Then let me fly, and bear my F ollies with me | 
Far, far from the World's Sight; Honour, and F ame, 
Arms, and the glorious War ſhall be forgotten: 
No noble Sound of Greatneſs, or Ambition, Fr 
Shall wake my drowſie Soul Wb her dead _ 
Till the laſt I rump do ſummon , i 
Tam Let thy Vitte . 


Stand up, and anſwer to theſe warring Paſſions, | | 


That vex thy manly Temper. From the moment 
When firſt I ſaw thee, ſomething wondrous noble 
Shone thro' thy Form, and won my Friendſhip for thee, 
Without the tedious Form of long Acquaintanceʒ 
Nor will I loſe thee poorty for a Woman. 
Come, droop no more, thou ſhalt with me purſue 
True Greatneſs, till we riſe to Immortality; 
Thou ſhalt forget theſe leſſer Cares, Monc ſes, | 
Thou ſhalt, and hors 3 me to reform the World. 

Mon. So the good Genius warns his mortal Charge, 
To fly the evil 5 ate, that ſtill purſues him, 
Till it have wrought his Ruin. Sacred 7. amerlane, 
_ Thy Words are as the Breath of Angels to me: _ 

But oh! too deep the IN Grief 1 1s fixt 

For any Hand to heal. 

Tam. This'dull Deſpair IEF: 
Is the Soul's Lazineſs: Rouſe to the Coat | 
And thou art ſure to conquer. War ſhall reſtore thee; 
The Sound of Arms ſhall wake thy martial Ardour, 
And cure this amorous Sickneſs of thy Soul, : 
Begun by Sloth, and nurs'd by too much Eaſe, 
The idle God bf Love ſupinely dreams, N 
Amidſt inglorious Shades and purling Streams; | © 
In roſie Fetters, and fantaſtick Chains, V8 INES DOES 
Ne binds deluded Maids and ſimple Swains, | E8: 

; ; 8 | Wy 
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TAMERDAWE. | 


ab . ſolt Enjoyments, wooes em n n 5 
"The hardy Toils, and Labours of the-great. 
But if the warlike Trumpet's loud Alam 
To virtyous Acts excite, and manly Arms; 
The Coward Boy avows'his abje& Fear, "7 8 


On ſilken Wings ſublime he cuts the Air, 
Scar'd at the _ ones anc Tanger of the ns” | 


| If! T2 031059. S782 * * vs LExennt. 
af E of the Thind fe. . 
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48 T W. SCENE 1 
SCE NE, Bajazer's Tent, 


Enter Haly and the Derviſe.. OR 
Gp with Life from an ag, aha like @ this, 


Her Demands my wan, e 
Der. True it may is "av; 
But *tis a Principle of his new Faith, e IT 
- *Tis what his Chriſtian Favorites have inſpir d, n 
Who fondly make a Merit of Forgiveneſs, 
And give their Foes a ſecond Opportunity, 
| If the firſt Blow ſhould miſs:——Failing to ſerve 
Ih be Sultan to my with, and ev'n 3 4 
Of further means, t' effect his Liberty, 09 
A lucky Accident retriev'd my Hopes. 
EP Ha. The Prophet, and our Maſter will 1 
TY Zeal in their behalf; but ſpeak thy Purpoſe... 


er. Juſt ent ring here I met the 7. artar . 
Fierce Oma. 


Ha. He commands (if I Wille =P 
This Quarter of the Army, and our Guards. 
Der. The ſame; by his ſtern Aſpect, and the Fires 
That Kindled in his Eyes, I gueſ&d the Tumult 
Some Wrong had rais'd in his tempeſtuous Soul; R 
A Friendſhip of old Date had givn me Privilege, n 
Io ask of his Concerns; In ſhort I learn d. 
That burning for the Sultan's beauteous Daughter, 8 


- 


Pd 


K 


And added to his Injuries, the Wrongss 
Our Prophet daily meets from-this Avalla... 


MW hen every thing concurs to meet your Wies? 
Our mighty Maſter would not with a Son 


F Has to your Worth Le. 


A 8 
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8 Hel had beg d hes, ab a Captive of the War, Bots a A 
From Tamerlane; but meeting with denial . Kön 


Of what he thought his Services might claim, 8. : 925 
Loudly he ſtorms, and curſes the Halls, W251 
As cauſe of this Aﬀront: I join'd his Rage, 


16) v R jt 
But ſee, he comes. Improve what I ſhall tell, 


| And all Wwe ones 18 „ They ſeem to talk 
| Euter Omar. | 70g ener ide. | 
"i 3 —it I forgive it, ee, eee 1 


* . 


Difhonour blaſt ny Name; was it for this 
That I directed his firſt Steps to Greatneſs? 


Taught him to climb, and made him what he is? . 
When our great Cam firſt bent his Eyes towards him, 


8 hen petty Prince of Parthia) and by me 1 
erſwaded, rais'd him to his 1 $ Bed, © 
Call'd him his Son, and Succeſſor of Empire: 
Was it for this, that like a Rock I ſtood, | 
And ſtemm' d the Torrent of quy Tartar Lords, 
Who ſcorn'd his upſtart Sway? When Calibes 


In bold Rebellion Ow ev'n alf the Provinces 
Io own his Cauſe, I, like his better Angel, 


Stood by his ſhaking Throne, and fixt it faſt; 7 


And am I now ſo loſt to his Remembrance? 


That when I ask a Captive he ſhall tell me, 
She is Axalla's Right, his Chriſtian Minion. 
Der. Allow me, valiant Omar, to demand, 


Since injur'd thus, why right Lon not your ſelf? 
The Prize you ask is in your Fower. 3 


Om. It is, ' 
And will ſeize it, in deſpight of Tale. 8 
And that Italian Dog. 5 


Ha. What need of Force, 


3 
- * 


Nobler than Omar; from a Father's hand 
Reccive that Daughter, which ago Tamerlane 


G2 


LIM EEA rd 
* „ Hawes my Arms, „„ 
It will be great Revenge. What will: 2 Selen 


Give to the Man that ſhall reſtore his I n . 
His Crown? and give him e gg r to wreek H ard. 


5 Upon his greateſt Foe? A 
Z Ha. All he can ask, 6 IT $2 r. IS REO; 55 1 
And far beyond his Wiſn··— 1 15 =  [Trumpers | 


Om. Theſe Trumpets ſpeak: - 
The Emperor's Approach; he oe, once ere, 
To offer Terms of Peace; retire within 
I will know farther, — he grows deadly to me, 
And curſe me, Prophet, if I not repaß 


* 
TY 


28 His Hate, with retribution full as mortal. beer. 
8 Scene . diſcovers Arpaſia Hing on 4 «Conch. 
£7. 4+$:O.N6G to Sleep: By.a Lady. | 
TL O Thee, ab! gentle” Sleep, alone 1 
1 1s owing all our Peace, mt: { 
iy Thee our Joys are heighten'd fon, M 


. 5 Thee our Sorrows ceaſe. : Nen 


3 he Nymph, whoſe Hand. by Fraud, or Fee E 
Some Tyrant- has poſſe ſid, £3 
By Thee, obtaining 4 Divorce, | _ 
In her own Choice, if bft. 


Oh: / fray; Arpa law Wal thee ho. 
, + TOE ſadly 1 Fair 
N Con ures Thee, not to loſe in Day i%% 
NY "Fo Oels of ber Care. | 2247. of £ 


To graſp whoſe ; pleaſe ing Form ſhe ſingh, 
That Motion ** her Sleep, | 
- Thus. by our ſelves, are oftneſt e 
be Griefe, for which we weep... 


oe 


35 Arp. Oh! Death! thou gentle end of Woe Sorrows, 
Still muſt my weary Eye. lids vainly wake 

In tedious Expect ation of thy P ũ¶ ᷑ rn 
Wu ſtand chy theuſand tg f e en e 
_ To take the Wretched in? if ſtern Religion 

— Guards r eds a wal * Entrance — . 


8 7 E R . 40 EN "i by 45 2 5 
ers todd bledd;\ and Porcia ſwallow Fire, E 
When urg'd with Griefs beyond a mortal Sufferahce; | A* 
But here it muſt not be. I hink then, Arai, 
Think on the Sacred Dictates of thy Faith, ͤ OVH 
And let that arm thy Virtue, to perform 
What Cato's Daughter durſt r e Arpaſia, © 
And enen „„ 


Enter Tamerlane, and. Artendants. 


Tam. When Fortune ſmiles upon the Soldier s Arms, 
And adds ev'n Beauty to adorn bis Conqueſt 
Vet ſheordains, the fair ſhould know no F ears, ; 

No Sorrows, to pollute their lovely n 5 
a But ſhould be us'd ev'n nobly, as her ſelf, 
The Queen and Goddeſs of 47 Warrior's Vows, ry 
Such Welcome, as a Camp can give, fair Sultaneſs, We 
We hope you have receiv d; ; = ſhall be larger, Ways,” N 
And better, as ĩt mayy nn ain en N 
Arb. Since I have born bag «2 WO EF ning, | 
'That miſerable Mark of fatal Greatneſs, an 
Thave forgot all difference of Conditions, þ 5 5 
Scepters and Fetters are grown equal to me, 3 
And the beſt Change Fate can bring, Desti: 
am. When Sow 12 in ſuch an Angel F erm; 
Well may we gueſs, that thoſe above are Mourners, f 
Virtue is wrong d, and bleeding Innocence 1 ; 
” Suffers ſome wond'rous' Violation here, 
To make the Saints look fad: Oh! teach my Power 
J0o cure thoſe Ills, which you unjuſtly ſuffer, - 
Leſt Heay'n ſhould wreſt it from my idle H and; 
If I look on, and ſee you weep in vain. 

Asp. Not that my Soul diſdains the herons Kid, 
Thy Royal Goodneſs proffers; but oh! Emperor, 4 
Ie e is not in my Fate to be made happy: oe 

Nor l liſten to the Cos' ner, Hope 
But ſtang reſolv'd, to bear the beating Storm, 
That roars around me; ſafe in this alone, 

That I am not Immortal —— Tho” *tis hard, 90 
Tig wond'rous hard, when I remember then 7g 

(OF Native Wee) and you, ye OS: Maids 285 
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. That were Companions of my Virgin Tout: 90 
My noble Parents: Oh! „ grief of. Heart! mags 
Ihe Pangs, that, for unhappy me, bring — - 
Their reverend Ages to the Grave with Soto i 
And yet there is a Woe ſurpaſſing all, TY 
Ye Saints and Angels, give me of your Conſtancy, 5 7 NN 
It Ou CX pect I ſhall endure 1 It long Net 3 90 01.915; 5 97 = 
Tam. Why i is my Pity all, that oF 
To Tears like yours? And yet I e od tis 1 | 
Nor dare I as, What mighty Loſs you mourn,// e 
Leſt Honour ſhould: forbid to give it back! aA 


y — 


1 


Arp. No, Tamerlanes nor did I mean thou baren. 
But know (tho! to theweaknels of my Sex 
I yield theſe Tears) my Soul is more than Maes. i [i 
Think I am born à Greek, nor doubt my Ne 
A Greek:! from whoſe fam d Anceſtors of old. 
Rome drew the Patterns of her boaſted Herges: 
They muſt be mighty Evils, that can 1 + ih 
A Spartan 9 and a Chriſtian F aith. Ac. 
Euter Bajazet. : 
| Bai To naw no thought of Reſt !. to have che Mind 
Still miniſtring freſh Plagues! as in a Circle 
Where one Diſhonour treads upon another; 
What-know the Ficnds Smart it! Ha]! by Hell! 
| * Seeing . and Tam. 
There wanted only chin to make me mad. bi iN 
Comes he to triumph here? to rob my Lore? 
And violate the laſt retreat of Happineſ ?:: 
Tam. But that I read upon thy frowning Brow, - 
That War yet lives, and rages in thy Breaſt; 
Once more, (in pity to the ſuff "nw N 
I meant to offer Peace..— 
Ba. And mean ſt Thou too = 
Io treat it with our Empreſs? and to batter 4 
The 3 which Fortune gave thee, for her Fayburs?. 
What would the Tyrant? "'# [ A/iae.. 
B Seek*ſt thou thus our Friendſhip? . M 
Is this the Royal Uſage, thou didſt boaſt? - Ie Crt 
Tam. The boiling Paſſion that diſturbs thy Soul, 8 
: 1 58 Clouds around, and makes thy Purpoſe 1 
5 nriddle 
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Is * Unriddle whas thy myſtick Fury aims at. YER oh 

Ba. Is it a Riddle? R 1 e 
There in my Shame. Now judge me thou, O Prophet, | 
And equal Heay'n, if this demand not — f TRIP K 
The Peaſamt- Hind, begot, and born to Slavery 
Yet dares aſſert a Husband's ſacred Right, .. 1 offv" Ms 
And guard his homely; Couch from V — * ir . [ 
And a Monarch ehe KBr, the MICE: f 

Without complaining? en. 

Tam. If I could have We che | 

If conſcious Virtue, -and-all-judging Heavn 

Stood not between, to bar ungovern'd Appetite,, 

What hinder'd, but in ſpight of thee, my Captiye, 

I might have us'd.a; Victor s boundleſs Power, 

And ſated ws Win my Soul could form? - / 

But to ſecure thy Fears, know, Bajazer, w 

This is among hs Things I dare not do. 

Baj. By Hell! tis falſe; clſe,whercforeart thou kann 7 

What cam'ſt thou for, but to undo my Honour? 

I found thee holding amorous Parley. with her, 1 
Gazing, and gloting on her wanton, Eyes 
And bargaining for Pleaſures yet to come: 

My Life, I know, is the devoted Price. 1 5 5 
But take it, I am weary of the Pain. 
Tam. Yet er thou raſhly. urge my Rage too ku, 5 
I warn thee to take heed; I am a Man. . 
And have the Frailties common to Man's Nature; 
„ The fiery Seeds of Wrath are in my Temperr, 
And may be blown up to. fo ſierce a Blaze, r 
As Wiſdom cannot — Know; thou haſt toucht me 
Ev'n in the niceſt, tendereſt part, my Honour. 
My Honour! which, like Po.]ę r, diſdains being queſtion d 3 
Thy Breath has blaſted my fair Virtue's Fame 
And mark'd me for a Villain, ang a'Tyrant. 5; , 
Arp. And ſtand I here an idle Looker on? 
To ſee my Innocence murder'd and mangled 3 
By barbarous Hands? nor can revenge the Wrong. 8b ? 
Art thou a Man, and dar'ſt thou uſe me thus? [T0 Baj. f 
Haſt thou not torn me from my Native Country? 
From the * Arms of my lamenting F wende Peg: 5 
3 rom 
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24 YR my Soul's Peace, and from my injur d Love? 
Haſt thou not ruin d, blotted me for ever, 1 5 e 8 1 
And driv'n me to the brink of black Dat: RT 
And is it in thy Malice yet, to ddt 5 
A Wound more deep, to ſohr * white Name, 5 
Ny Virtue ——="7 -* /-- n 29 
Ba. Les, thou haſt thy . hieug bn 
Their Aﬀectation; Fride, Wt Nature, Diode n Hit 6a 
Proneneſz to change, ev'n from the Joy PR em „ 
So gracious is your Idol, dear Variety, 2 A 
That for another Love Jon would-forcgor>. / +: oF 4 
An Angel's Form, to mingle witk a Bene, we 107 be 9 2 | 
- Tho_ every State, and Ran of Men r U 
Till ey'n. your large Experience takes in 3 # 3; Ts : 
The different Nations of thePeopled Earth.» ; 1 1 

Arp. Why ſought'ſt thou not from deep erb 
A Wife, like one of theſe? for ſuch thy Race 1 
f Human Nature brings forth uch) affords. . d 
reece, for chaſte Virgins fam?d;-and pious Matron 9 #3 
_ Teems not with Monſters, like your Turkiſh Wives; 1 
Whom guardian Eunuchs, haggard andi defſorm' d. in 
Whom Walls and Bars make honeſt by. conſtraint. 
Know, I deteſt, like Hell, che Crime thou mention: . 
Not that I fear, or revestnodthee; thou Tyrant: 15 A =; 
But that my-Soul, conſcious of v hence po {prung, | 
- Sits unpolluted in itsfacred'Fempley. 2 © 1 5 Ta." [ mY 
And ſcorns to mingle with a Thought FS mean Firma J 

Tam. Oh 3 that a Greatneſs ſo divine N 
Should meet a Fate ſo wretched, ſo unequal.— 

Thou blind and wil ful, to the Good that cou aatbeef T. 821. 
Wich o . Bounty Heav 'n purſues . 1 2 
And bids thee (undeſerving a8 thou art, e 17 
And monſtrous in thy Crimes) be hap yer: 4 

Whilſt thou, in F ury, do ſt avert the B lellings, 

And art an evil Genius to thy ſelf. 

Baj. No Thou! thou art my greateſt Curſe on Earth: 
Thou, who haſt robb'd me of my Oro wn and Glory, 
And now purſu'ſt me to the Verge of Life, | 
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'To ſpoil me of my Honour. Thou! chen Hypocrite! s e 
| SS = a5 


That wear ſt a Pageant out-lide thew of YU, >" pf 


— 


3 


<a 3 


74 MER LA NE. 88 
To cover the hot Thoughts, chat glow "within, | e 
- Thou rank Adulter err | | 
Tam. Oh! Thut thou wert ee 33 
The Lord of all thoſe Thouſands, chat lie breathleſs 3 
On yonder Field of Blood: That I again 
Might hunt thee in the Face of Death and Dane of 
Through the tumuſtuous Battle, and there force thee, | 
Vanquih'd and ſinkingunderneath my Arm, PR 
To own, thou haſt traduc'd me, like a Villain. . 

Baj. Ha! does it gall thee, Tartar ?''By Revenge? 
It joys me much, to find, thou feel'ſt my Fury. 

Yes! I will Eccho to thee, thou aeg: 9 4 
Thou doſt profane the Name of King and Soldier, 
And like a Ruffian: Bravo cam'ſt Wien Force 1 
To violate the Holy Marriage- Bed. 5 
Tam. Wer't thou not thelter'd by wi rp” abject State, 
The Captive of my Sword, by my juſt Anger! 
My Breath, like Thander, ſhould confound thy Pride, 
And doom thee dead, this inſtant, with a Word. 1 
47 Tis falſe! my Fate's above thee, and thou dar not. * 
Tam. Hal dare not? Thou haſt rais'd my pond'rous Dey | 
And now it falls to eruſn thee at a BloWw-n 


-\ you 9 
- 


* 


bow 


A, Guard there Seige and drag him to his Pare: 5 by 
175 l Enteĩ a Guard, they 28 Bajazer, 

" Tyrant) Ti do a double Juſtice on thee, _ — 

At once revenge my ſelf, and all Mankind. 2 


Baj. Well do'ſt thou, cer thy Violence qa Lal 
Invade my Bed, thus to begin with Murder; 
Drown all thy Fears in Blood, and ſin ſecurely. 

Tam. Away! 5 
« Arp. kneeling] Oh 271 Ticharge thee, by Renown; 1 
By that bright Glory, t __ Soul price? 1 | 
Call back the Doom of Death. 2; 
Tam. Fair injur'd Excellence, 
Why doſt thou:kneel; and waſte ſuch precious s Fry's rs, 
wy 1 ev'n l Saints to partial Juſtice) 
or one to Goodneſs loſt? who firſt undid the, 
Who ſtill purſues,” and aggravates the Wrong 2 „ 
Ba. By Aub no vil not wear a Lifſfſe 
| Boyghe * hh Fre 13 e ſhall 50 fe e 
9 Toe CF 
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rd =P TAMERLANE. 


At once from 1 „and thee thou Traytreſs! 5 
Arp. No matter, cho the whiſtling Winds grow loud, 
And the rude Tempeſt roars tis idie Rage, 
Ohl mark is not. But let thy Ready Virtue 
Be conſtant to its Temper; ſave his Life, 
And ſave Arpaſia from the ſport of Talkers: | 
F e Na buſie, medling Wen ae cſs r 
3 about, in fcurril Marth ;/- race 


/ 


\ 


Wen, 2 monſtrous Legends of our Lives, n 
FR As late Poſterity ſhall bluſh in reading. 1 1 


Tua. Oh matchleſs Virtue! Yes I will obeys. | r 
4 1 Tho' Laggard in the Race, yet, 
N I will purſue the ſhining Path thou tread'ſt. 


' * * , e Y * 
1 


Sultan, be ſaſe. Reaſon reſumes her Empire, — The Gur 
4% And I am cool again Here break we off, op Ba). 
: Leſt further ch ſhould miniſter new Rag 
* Wiſely from Paſſions I pong $a 
15 | To keep a Conqueſt, which was bard to ber: N. 


A War more fatal ſeems to threaten t 

N : And all my Rebel · blood aſſiſts the Fair: 7 4 * 9 
0 | One moment more, and I tod late ſhall find; 
ml That Love sthe ſtrongeſt Pow'r that lords it o 8 
— W Exit Tamerlane followed: ly the Guards. 
| | 5 | ww To what new Shame, what Plague r tha 
31 118 Why did my Stars refuſe me to die warn? ; * 
r While yet ry: Regal State ſtood unimpeach d. 
Nor knew the Curſe of having One above me, N 


Aud oh! 'is time I ſhou'd for Flight prepares | 8 =Y 


l Ĩ)!ben too (altho' by force I graſpt the Joy) 5 
N My Lore Ces fate, nor Fir te rack of debt: 8 
— 14 ill | hy haſt thou forc'd-this-nauſcous Life pan me 

15 15 to triumph over me? But I will, el Ws: 


E will be free, I will forget thee ally” 
The Bitter and Ge Sen the Joy and 8 J by n 
Death ſhall expunge at once, a ale ray: Soul. . 
Prophet, take notice, I diſclaim by Faradire, * 
Y Fhy fragrant Bow'rs, and everathing Shades; : 
JOY . e ] h — 
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"+ And every 


TAMERIANE 


Arp. A lite longer yet, be ſtrong, my Heart, 
A little longer let the buſte Spirits 
Keep on their chearful Wund. It wo duke de" 


4 Love, Sorrow, and the Sting of vile pen | 
Succeeding one another in their Courſe, = 


Like Drops of eating Water on the Marble, IJ bY 


At length have worn my boaſted Courage down: 
3 2 7 indulge che Woman in my Soul, 

ive a looſe to Tears,” 1 K to 
is at laft my due, and I will have it 


5 


And fee,” the 860 Moneſes comes to take 

One fad Adieu, and then we part for ever. 
Enter Moneſes. 

Mon. PF am Io] rd of ways 


55 Thy tuneful Voice comes 
At diſtance to m Ears. 
And all the gloridus L 


ke a hollow Sound 


8 
W's ihts of Heay'n look a 
Ii.'is the laſt Office they ſhalt ever do me, 


: | To view thee once, and then to cloſe and die. 


Arp. Alas! how 


— 
- = 
— 
a © : 
1 _ 
o 
= . 
A . 


Impatierice, 2 


12 


have we been, Mone 72 


Fee gentle Days, that once were ours; What oys | 
Did every chearfut Morning bring along? 
No Fears, no Jealouſies, no angry Parents, 

That for unequal Births, or Fortunes frown* dy 
But Love, that kindly join'd our Hearts, to bleſs us, 


Mon. Oh! 


Made us a Bleffin too to all beſides. 
| e 22 


. 1 is Grief unutterable, 115 Diſtraction! | 
But let this laſt of ny of peaceful Sorrow; 


Here let me kneel, and 


pay my lateſt Vows; 


Be witneſs,” all ye Saints, thou Heav'n and N 2 


Be witneſs, of my Truth, for 


Arp. While thou art ſp 


x 9p the long * — 


hs 
© 9 CY * 


H 2 


— — 
_ 


you have Eno win ye” 


Be witneſs, that I never knew "a Pleaſe,” * 
In all the World cou'd offer, like 2 
Be witnefs, that 1 lied but in | 
| _ oh! be witneſs,” that her Loſs has KI n. he 


afia z* 


aſia ;- 


Life begins to 4b, 


render Accent chills like Death. 
Oh! let me haſte then et; &er Day ine 7" I 
once more: 1 thee 3 200 


„ 


TAME et. i 
how. dear Maeve 175 Ae to bes 3 


15 A 


175 . 3 
What has he not been err Names o 
Brothers, or Fathers; e all. are Po: 
Moneſes is my. {lf in my fond Heart,... 
'-Ev'n in my vital Blood he lives and reigns, d 
The laſt dear Obje& of mx parting Soul jor: 5 
N Will be Mone 228 the laſt © Breath th that, lingers. / EAN 
Within my panting Breaſt, mall ſigb Mone es. 1 
Mon. It is enough! Now to thy Reſt, my 8 7 
; The World, and _—_ haye made amend. at once, * 
2 oo Fain would I {till detain. thee, bold thee wal _ 
Nor Honour can forbid, that we r 5 
Should ſhare the poor few Minutes that main; £97 
I wear, methinks this fad Society + ..... ..:. 
Has ſomewhat pleaſing in it. Ueath's 2 Shades. gre 
Seem, as we Jurgy on, to loſe xx þ jt "ep "I 
At near approach the Monſters form' 3 20 Es 
Are vaniſht all, and leave the Proſpect © ONS hp „ 
Amidft the gloomy Vale, a pleaſing Scene 4g | £7 925 


— 


With Flowers adorn' d, and e Green, | 
" Inviting, ſtands to take the Wretched:in...... 33 F 
No Wars, no Wrongs, no Lyrants, 10 Deſpair,.... 
| Diſturb the Quiet of a Place fo fair, hey Se] & 
But n Lovers fog Elizium there.” irs ps» + 
| 1: 3tald,on: | "OY: L 
1 Bajazet, © mar, | Holy, and the Dervilc.. - 
21 N o by the glorious Tomb, that N P Fee 
ecca*s ſacred Temple] here I ſwear 7 5 


Obe Daughter is thy Bride; and to 7 5 Git 
That Monarchs. hall with 2585 view thy . bi TS 
And own Thou art a od to them. 1 | 
+ Thou haſt giy'n me what I wi d, Power of Revenge, 
And when a King rewards, tis ample. Retribution.. 3 
Om. Twelve Tartar Lords, each tent. in his Tribe, | 


: Have ſworn to on my Q uſe AW their Tho ande 3 
To Morrow, from th ung : 7 wy Ude; 5. 5 * 
The Da declining ES to 1 1d to Nighe, n 


F. er little more than half . her a be e 8 1 f 1 * * 
"LIT 5 2 e a * — Wo! it) "IS 30 
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The Leaders of the Troops thro' which ver, 1 
Rais d by my Fowr,' devoted to my Service, Wh 
Shall make our-Paſſage ſecret, and ſecu re 
Der. Already, mighty Sultan, art chou ſafe, e.. 
Since hy yon paſſing Torches nd I gueſs 504 8 0 * 

To his e ee ret ires, en, e 5 Thy 

Attendeqtbyca Train of: waiting Courtiers,”! int Tun 

All, who remain within;theſe "_ are lee * "KING I 

And hailithee, as their Lord. 8 net; 


Ha, th' Italian Prince, 3 
With ſad en not yet 8 . 10 
Baj. Ha! With our Queen and Daughter? 6 1 

Om. They are ours; + ;; - 

I markt the Slaves, who. waited on. Axalla; 
They, when the Emperor paſt out, preſt on, 
And mingled with the Crowd, nor miſt their Lord: 

He is your Pris'ner, Sir, Igo this women 
To ſeizes and bring him, to receive his Doom. 28 
Ne! Exit Onde. "BY 
Baj. Haſte, Hab, Ka, and cure the Creek, 
Him too I iſh to keep. within my Power. Exit Haly. 8 
Der. If my dread Lord permit his Slave to Apel 3 
Il would adviſe to ſpare Auallas Life,. 
Till we are ſafe beyond the Parthian 8 Power: wb 
Him, as our Pledge of. Safety, may we hold, 2 
And, could you gain him to Ant Your Flights | 


ir eme en bo 2440 
Bay. Thou Counſelbſt well; 8 ; 1 TOTS | | 
And tho! I hate him, for he is a Chriſtian, of. ITE 
And to my mortal Enemy devoted, i 
Vet to ſecure my Liberty, 200 Vengeance, Wise -% 7 | : 
T wiſh he now; were ours, |. 046103 05475 1 1 2.7 


Der. And fee! they come! 1 
Fortune repents, again ſhie courts your Side, R 
And, with this fest fair Offering of Succeſ s,, . . - 
She wooes you, to forget her Crimę of 5 e 
Enter Omar withAxallaPri/oner;Selima yy ee 5 

Ax. I wo; nor call che Vilain, ſa Name OI 
Too 8 for thy Crime; to break thy F 1 a 
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N -" "My 1 EN EAN Þ 


On. Do, Rage, and vainly call upo 


One only YAY Temains to 


But for our common ſaſe 


Oh! call your Sentence back, and ſave Aralla. 


* 


Is an Ingraticude unmatch'd 6n'Earth 147 3 = an Tl dF 
The firſt revolting Angel's Pride cou d o Wer 43-4 
Do more, than thaw haſt done. Thou een well Fe, 
And keep'ſt the black Original in vie. * 
n thy Maſter, -- 
To ſave his Minion; 'my*Revyenge hay caught 
And I will make thee curſe chat fond Prefumptio th- 
That ſet thee on to rival me in dugae 
Baj.> Chriſtian, I hold thy Fate at wy 1 85 
. Open 5 1 419 | 1 211 
Be Partner of = Fli 0; cm and fr Revenge, De 
And thou art ſafe ice is 2 
Om. What means he Sultan? TUES e er 
Der. I Conjure you, 2 
Your Rival is devoted to Deſtruction, 2 85 
Nor would the Sultan now defer his Fate 
Liſten raxther ip 
Ax. Then briefly chus. Death-is the Choices I 9 
Since, next to Heav'n, my Maſter, and my F riend 


Has Intereſt in my Life, and ſtill ſhall claim it. 


Baj. Then take thy Wi — Ca in our Mates: | of 
Seel. My Father, eng 29. ri et * HEE 
If yet you have not ſworn to ad nw off 
And turn me gut, to wander in Misfortunc; FL 47 tha 
If yet my Voice be gracious in your Ear; e e 
If yet my Duty and my Love offend nes NV e 


Ba. Riſe, Selima, the Slave deſerves to die, 

Who durſt, with fallen Pride, refuſe my Mere: 
Vet, for thy ſake, once more I offer Life ey 
Fel. Some Angel whitper to m anxious Soul - 29605 32 3 

; What I ſhall do to ſave him. h! Avxalla! 3 bau 
Is it fo caſie to thee, to forſake me? | — 

Can'ſt thou reſolve, wich all this cold Indifercnce, 
Never to ſee me more? To leave me here 


— 
8 


Loeb, 
My tedious Days and Nights im lone Weeping; de 


f And never know the Voice of Comſort more 94 


A Cone not too * the * e nay, i 417: h Ny 
8 ö - 7 | N u * 


a in 


The miſerable Mourner of thy Fate? e oe 
Oondemn'd, to waſte my Widow'd Virgin 


\ 


. ra ELAN 85 
Thou ſt; Lam Indifferent, and Cold. 2 
Oh! ho poſſible, my Eyes ſhould tell WS? 
So little of the Schein xm within "IE 
Ohl! turn thee from me, fave me from 5 Beauties, 
13 and Nui all look lovely there. | 
h! jet my Ab ring Sout yet ſtruggle rhroe'—— 
will ——I would reibe to dic; and leave e | 
Baj. Then let um die=—Me trifles with my Farbies 
have too long attended his Reſol yes. 

; Sel.tcoBaj.} Ob! ſtay a Minute, yet a Minute * 5 
A Minute is a little ſpace in Life: 

There is a kind One 5. Exe, -, 
And I ſhall win him to your , 
Oh! my Axalla, om rt to con Pash Axatta aſide... 
Unkind and Cruel, will you then do not | 
I find, I am not worth t Flea of Cares. 

Ax, Oh! labour not to Ne Diſhonour on me: 
I could bear Sickneſs, Pain, and Poverty, 
Thoſe mortal Evils worſe than Death, for thee. 
But this. It has the force of Fate Fea 1 
And cannot be. 3 

Sel. See, ſee, Sir, he reſent 2 . 0. Big: 
| Already he inclines to own your Cauſe 

3 1 1 longer, and he is * 

; Then. mark how far a 17 ather's Fondieſs pits 

Till 1 Kids ht I defer the Death he merits, 17 
And give him up till then to * Perſuaſion. 

If by that time he meets my Will, he lives 

I not, thy ſelf ſhalt own, he de with lice | 

Ax. Lis but to lengthen Life NEO the Rack . 
I am refoly'd already. _. 19 

Sel. Oh! be ſtill, F! * 1 
Nor raſhly urge a Ruin on us "I IE | 
*Tis but a moment more I have to . * e SO? 1. 
Be kind, auſpicious Aba, to my Pray'r, 8 5 


i 
* 


More for my Lore, than for my Self I frar, 
5 Mankind awhile, and. make him all hy Care. 


Exenunt 57 Selima. 
oor  Moneſes ! — that N eur N 2 
_ On. 2 | *. * 4 1 Wet n . ot, 201 14 b 1 
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TS Ms J Tis well My Soul perceives returning Grearadlh, 
As Nature feels the Spting Lighely ſhe bounds, N 


And ſhakes Diſhondur: lie a Burden; from'hor,-" 4 


Once more lese , da andiker felt e 
So when of old ou from he ant fled, l, 


* 
$37 
: 


Ammon's rude Front his radiant! Face beiy d. « 45 
And all the Majeſty of; Heaven lay: Ric. 1 N : ; 
His Thunder taught the World, to know its Lord, 

Tbe God grew terrible 3 be and was again ador'd. 
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At length by Fate to Pot Divine reſtor d 8 * 


4. OUre 'tis a Hanh more than 'Darkriels brings, 7 . 5 


That ſits upon the Night, Fate is abroad. 
Some ruling Fiend hangs in the dusky Air, 


? 
Get all the-wretched Rate of Man . 
Not long ago, a Troop of ghaſtly Slayes © 15 * 
Ruſh'd in, and forced Mone ſes from m Sieht 5 
Death hung fo heavy on his draoping R 
That ſcarcely could he fay——Faroxwel——for ever. ; . % 


eace draws near; Arpaſia, ia, no a 8 
225 ſee the King of TEN is at Rig, * 


1 0 


Enter 8 N Ha Ty $422 RT 


. To thy diſpatch. F or oh! my fairhful Ha, NEED 
Another Care has taken up 75 Maſter; 5 
- Spight of the high-wrought Tempeſt in my Soll, 3 
i of the Fangs, which Jealouhe has Soſt me, 


lis hanghty'Woman'reighs within my Breaſt: 
In vain 1 ſtrive to put her from my Thoughts, Bo A 


To drive her out with Empire, and Reveng 8 5 * 
1 the comes back like a © 1 2 n 


* 0 
14 78 


Fe uy t, merhinks, ſome gencle 8 ſe whlpers 47 1 25 2 


"FR Miniſter appears. FI . 


=. 


- % 
* » » : 
* 1 
7 


And ſcatters Ruin, Death, and wild Diſtzaion,” > ir By. 


Baj. W Ihe reſt I leave e . g 


1 


4 Add let 1 it warn thy Braden eo la lay hold 


* 
* ＋ 


c 


Still ſhe comes back like a retiring. Tide, 45 
That Ebbs a While, but ſtrait returns en. GH 


And ſwells above the Beact. Iba Boar 


Ha. Why wears my Lord . T: 
An anxious Thought, "or What his Power commands? 
When in an happy Hour, you ſhall &er long 


Have born the Empreſt, from amidſt your Boe, Juin + 


She muſk be oults;* be cy, and all yours. 
Baj. On that depends my Fear. Yes! I mult haveher, 


Lown I will not, cannot go without her; 75 
But ſuch is the Condition of our Flight, 3 l 


That ſhou'd ſhe not conſent, *twould — al, N 01k 

20 bear her hence by force; Thus I refolve tht) . TOS 
75 Threats, and Pray'xs, by ev'ry way to move her; 

If all prevail not, Force is left, . Diet 


And I wil ſet Life, Empire on the Venture, 
Jo keeꝑ her mine. Bencar, to wait my Will. oY m. 


WM hen laſt we parted, twas on angry 8 I 


Let the remembrance die, or kindl think 14779 
That jealous Rage is but a haſty Flame, 
That blazes gut, when Love too fiercely burns. 


Arp. For thee to wrong me, and for me to tune, ü. 
Is the hard Leſſon that my Soul has learntt: 


And now I ſtand prepar d for all to come: | 1 5 


Nor is it worth my ee diſtinguiſh, Mes i 1 


If Love, or Jealouſie commit the violence; üinod us 


Each have alike been fatal to my Peace, hon erte 
Confirming me Wreteh, and thee a Tyrant. 
Baj. Still to deform: thy gentle Brow. with F rowns 1 
And ſtill to be perverſe! ie; is a manner L0G” 
Abhorxent from the ſoftneſs of thy Sex: / > 


Women, like Summer Storms, a while are Cans 


Burſt but in Thunder, and. impetuous Show'rs; 


But ſtrait the Sun of Beauty dawns 8 0 ct þ 


And all che fair Horizon is ſerene. 
Arp. Then to rettieve the Honour of m 1805 5 

Here I diſclaim that Changing, and Incon! ANCY 3 | 

To Thee I will be ever, as Lam. hs 
- Baj. Thou ſay ſt, Tam a Tyrant, think ſo ſtill, 
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| 91 of he good Hour of 


AY Ubi khes nowd] 12 
Souls form'd lie mine, ubnoak he ing fc d, but ill, 
Be well advis'd, and and profit by Patiente 1 * H 
It is a ſhort- ly d Virtue EIS yo N 
Anu the Ee rasa 
Back on the gt Stoty of in Wor dee 1s en 
Thou that baſt vialated all R 18A St en kl 
Due to my Sex, and Honour my Birth, 
hau brutal R Aviſher!] that haſt — wy 5 6 £ 
Ruin'd my Love! Can have Peace with thee? | 
Impoſſible! firſt Hearn and Hell mall Jen, 4518 aA” 
They only differ more. e N 20h Bi b. vo 2c 
Baj. Idſech tib vin, n yo ent 221 3 1 


To court thy ſtubhorn Tag with Endearments. 5 


Reſolve this moment, to retum my Love 
And be the willing Partner of my Bligh hehe, Mir "Tha, 
Or by the Prophets holy Law] ¾ k e de N 

Arp. And doſt thou hope, to fright me with that Fanthme? 
Death! *Tis chere! Merey thou can't gw ũ 12 | 
So frequent are the — thy Reign 5 [ 
One Day ſearce paſſing by unmark d With Blood, 5 Wit L 
That ©hi 08 uſe, haye learnt to ſegrn it: 


Know, I diſdain to aid thy treachꝰ rous purpoſe, 
And ſhou'dſt thou dare to force me, with my 9 Dag 
1 will call Heav'n and Earth to my 3 e 
Baj. Confuſion doſt thou brave e 
Shall find a Paſſage to thy ſwelliag Heut, 
And rack thee worſe, than all the Pains of Death 
That Grecian Dog, the Minion of thy Wiſhes, Ty + 
Shall be dragg'd forth, andi butehet d in thy deht; M1 by 
- on „ = his Pangs arè terrible ona? 
en, When he ſtares, gaſps, Tg Aruggls wes oy, 
Ev'n in the bittereſt A of dying; Pres TIN 
Till thou ſhalt rend thy Hair, tear reh e . 1 a. 
2 curſe thy Pride, While L applaud my engeance: | 9 


N nA C 1 


Arp. Oh] fatal Image} Au my Powers give: e 

And Reſolution — at the + 187 1 = 
A Flood of Paſſion riſes in'my Brea, * UT Li 3 
And labours fiercely upward to my Eyes. T 


 -Come, all ye great Examples of u Ser, e e e 
ER * N 3 5 Chaſt | 


l 
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— Arp Of ſomthing loft, li Jo gige 
Ten and kind, of bag wondrous fad; ola”. 
Oh! my ful Soul? eon an broyed ant viii 0A 


* 


Men My Tongue is at aloſ s. 
- Thoughts crowd o faſt, thy Name is all Pre left. 
My kindeſt!- trueſt! deateſf! beſt Arpaſia a 

be Murer at, hirh bi. bY 


Arp. I haves thouſand, thouſand Things: to ure ; 
4 thouſand more to hear yet. Barbarous Vain 
Give me a Minute. Speak to me, reborn 51A 
Mon. Speak to thee? /*Tis the Bulineſs of my lic, 
Ils all the uſe I haye fat vital Air 0, 
Stand off ye Slaves! To tell thee, chat my Heard 
Is full of thee; that ev'n at this dread moment 
My fond Eyes gaze with Joy and N on __—_ wa 1 
Angels and Light it ſelf are not ſo fair. 
Enter Bajazet, Haly, md render. 10 
Baj. Ha —— liyebt Dog? Bequicks ye 11 01 N 
And rid me of the Pain U 
Mon. For only Dea tt 5 „ e 
And the laſt Night can ſhut out AS ONE F iar 
| [Tae Mutes ftrangle Moneſes: / 
e Oh! diſmal! Itis not to be born. Ye en 
Ye Talkers, what are all our Precepts-now ?.' 7 
Patience? Diſtraction? blaſt the Tyrant, blaſt Ni! 
Avenging Lighenings, ſnatch him hence, ye Fiends! 
Love! Death! Maneſes! Nature can no more, 
Ruin is on her, and ſhe ſinks at once. [Ihe /mmks den. 
Ba. Help, Hah, raiſe her up, and bear — nnr 
Ha. Alas! ſhe faints. | * 
Arp. No, Tyrant, tis in van 90 Jh at 
Oh! I am now beyond thy cruel Pow'r: e . 
The Peaceful Slumber of the Grave is on me; f 
Ev'n all the tedious Day of Life ve wanderd, 
Bewilder'd with Misfor tunes | 
At length tis. Night, and I have reach” d my home: 7593 
Forgetting all the Toils and Troubles 13 NA 
Weary EI lay me down, and ſleep cin —Oh! 0 "LAG dies. 
Baj. Fly, ye Slaves, © Tak «+: 
And Ke: me Cale Na the ſhall not die. 6 
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Spie of her ſullen Pride, T'll hold in Lier A. * 

And force her do ie hlaſtagainiſt hen Willb zi 

22 Ha. ed Gant beyond the Power df tz. ym 0 
For ſee a deadly Cold has ftoke the Blood; 1 vi nk 
The pliant Lint grow ſtiff, and (dſcitheir uſe, educ. 

And all the animati Fire is quench d; 97 4 abn. * | 

| . EnmBeanmytoons n Pale 

Hh __ Gromsvwferithe Roſcg: headed have dofpr 1 wr 

| Their flagraiit He fon want of that — Fit 

| - That bleſt em Wich ies Odours/avipPpaſt) ul & m 18 


75 — w e, e 2 
, 1 ks — N S 
Jo . b 


oy Bo. Can it be paſſibie? Can Rage and Grieg 
Can Love and Indignatiou beiſo fierecyerl 1 Sly 27s fs vi Tf 
} So mortal in Woman's Heat? CBnfaſiod! T?! 
Is ſhe eſcapd thænd Wat is Royalty DHH: :: Ho vel 


ff If thoſe," that are my Slaves, at bse fs me, (bd 
| - Candice, and bid Defiance roumy. Power.) Igid bas eo „ 
oo rn Eotentha Deed wink . 
Den? The valiant Omar ſends; ro alt a Greatneſs 
# The Hour of Flight is come, and urges haſte, 1: +» | -/ 
Since he deſcries near Tamer/ane's/Pavilionyo rn 
Bright Troops of crawdingiiForches,. who vo bon chene A 
On either Hand ſtreteh far intq the Night, 
And iſrem to form a ſhining Front of Battle,» | 
3 Ne e dee diſcern em. 
Gn f Al 21 Loking ont. 
Bei „Abe yes! | y caſt 2 Dara around em, 
. And the Plain ſeems thick er with Stars; as Heaven! 4 
Hal or my Eyes are falſe, they move this way 
Ts certain ſo. Fly, Had, to our Daughter. Een Haly. 
Let ſome ſecure the Chriſtian Prince Avxallas 3A 
We will be gone this Minute. Re” arent. yo", . i 
S Sms rr Lon wen wh e 
4 Loſt! SES: + N = e hits {oF 
Ba. What mean'ſt Alon 5 Ge LY | 1] 14 f 
Om. All our hopes of Fligkvare laſt 3m Df nh 
Mir van and Zuma, with the Partbian Horſe, NH 2 
Enit us round; th hold up lll. 
Baj. Ha! whence this unexpected Curſe of Chance? 
Om. Too late I learnt, chat carly in the Night © . "Re 
Ae was e Ouder- 5 3 
B09. ä OTTTS 


1 ER A WE ay 
| Chat Virgins, tender Wives, and pious Matrons; 2 


Ve holy Martes, io, with wondrous Faith, 3 
And Conſtamb ahftaken! have ſuſtaindd boa 
The Rage of truet Meng and fiery Perſecution N * 
Come to my Aid, and teach me to defie 3 195 _- 1 
The Maliee ef- this Fiend/'''Iifeel, I feel * vH 
Your ſacred Sprit urm ms to Reſiſtancee . 


Yes, Tyrant, I wiltfape@rthis ſhock of Fate; 
Will live to triumph Gef ther,” for a Moment; . 
Then die well pleas'd, and follow m "Moneſts. & (164 
Ba. Thowfdft well: Butralking is = Plies, 
"Tis 1 of hy Sexy | 918 
El. Spifl;/thou'dar ft not meet che Danger, 11 
Jr hops of Happineſs! I dare ae” 
My To: y come Within her ken of Heay/!ng © 2 . 
Charm'd with the Joys and Beauties of that place, | 
Her Thoughts, and alt her Oares ſhe ines chere, u on 
And tis in vain r thee, to rage below: q 5 o 1 
Thus Stars ſhine bright, and keep their place above, 
Tho' ruffling Winds deform this lower e \ ib. 
Baj. This Moment is the Trial. 
Arp Let it eo mn 10Tt 50 7 40. . 
This Moment then fan et- L am a Cres 
And ſpeak my Country's Courage in my ſuff ring. 
| Baj. Hexe, Merey, I diſclaim thee. mark me, Traitreſs 
My Love prepates a V chm to th Pride, . 
And when ix Breets thee next, wil be in Blood. e Baj. 
Arp. My Heart beats higher, and my nimble __ 
Ride ſwiftly thro? their purple Channels round: 
»Tis the laſt blaze of Life: Nature revives . 
Like a dim winking Lamp, that flaſhes brightly: 1.4 
With parting Liglit, and ſtrait is Dark for erer, 
And ſce!” my laft of Sorrows is at Hande 
Death and Mone ſes come together to me; AK 
As if my Stars that had ſo long been cruel, 
SGrew kind at laſt, and gave me all I Wiſſn. 
Enter Moneſes 7 s by ſome Mutes; others nee 
5 / © with a Cup of Poiſon and a Bow-ſtring. 
Mon. I charge ye, O ye Miniſters of F arc (+. o 
Be it to execute Tue Maſter” LI DS - os 
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©. THMERDY NE. 
Bear me to my Arpaſia let me tell her, * Hoo ” 4A 
The Tyrant is grown kind. He bids meg 
And die beneatli her Feet. A Joy ſhots 8.3 628 . 
- My drooping Breaſt, as often, 4 — the 2 
Has call'd my youthful Ardout forth to Battle: J 
High in my Hopes, and rayiſht-with — 4 n 


L have ruſh'd eager on amidſt the foremoſtt 
Jo purchaſe Mictory, or glotious Neath. | + 2 + 
| * xd it be Happineſs, alas 3 my i 
To Love, rgotten in the ſilent Grave, „ D T 
e, and Glory loſt, and from amen Wt A 


The great Creator's; Works expung'd ant biotted ,., 

_ Hom ſhortly: ſhall we bothy be happy! TR 107 dl 
Mon. There is no room ſot Doubt, tis en Bliſs z 

The Tyrant's cruel Violence, thy Loſs, - Hoe vis 

"Abs ſcem-more light, Ar bas my Sen, we nl 

One unrepented Guilt upon deb, 11 15 

To make me dread the Juſtice of -hereaften;. -: 

But ſtanding-now on the laſt Verge of Li 'F 

Boldly I vie the vaſt Abyſs, Eternity, 1 1280 ot 

| Feger to plunge, and leaye my Woes EE me. xd 

A. By all the Truth of our paſt Lives J IOW! to. 

To die] appears a very nothing me: 
But oh! Mome ſes, ſhould I not allow ee „ 
Some what to Love, and to my Sexes tenderneſs, 3 
This very Now, 1 could put off m Being 

Mithout à Groan; but to behold thee — Es = | 

Nature ſhrinks in me, at the-dreadful Thought, | 

N or can my Conſtancy ſuſtain, this Blow. 

Mon. Since thou art arm'd for all things, after Death, 

_ "Why ſhould the Pomp and Preparation of it 
Be frightful to thy Eyes? There's not 3 Bam, 4 >; YE 
Which Age, or Sickneſs brings, the leaſt Diſorder, , 
- That vexes any part of this fine Frame, 
Is full as grievous: All that the Mind feels 38 

Is much, much more. And ſee, 1 go-to prove it. 

Enter a Mute; he. figs to the 6 th n om the 
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Think cer we © pages OE NIE ITE ©; 
' 2% Of what? * 4" Xe 1 e 
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To paſs the Guard; 1 clove che Vilain e de 
A ielded/to his Flight; but th 5 mY 
my agitive; hag rais on * 3 Dare 
And unperceiv'd by favbur of che Night, 1 1 4 
dee e hay marker interceßt us IJ 
| Bj EFEFETT 3&7 1D 
— 30t eblioWW 30! on II. 
Ae our Fonerg and R Thin. 213 40 50.1 
Will _ his Favourites Life; on any Terms. 
Om. Witk theſe few Friends I have, I for a while,” | 
Can face their Force; if they refuſe us Peace, 3 n . 
Revenge ſhall ſweeten Ruin, and twill ſoy me, 
> To rag my Fee down with me, in my Ae Omar. 
| Enter Haly, with Selima werpin ol, 
Bay. See whereſhe comes ich well-diſſembled bad better 
ich Truth, and Faith ſo 1 in her Face, 
As if ſhe durſt evꝰn diſavo tlie Falſhood.— ng 
_ Hop ſt thou eo make amends withitrifling Tears," = 
| For my loſt Crown, and diſappointed Vengeance? 2 
Ungrateful Selima! thy Father's Curſe! 
Bring forth the Visa of her fooliſh Heare; 


% * 


He Aae! this Moment. Een * a PL 


Ha. Would I could not eil SEO, 4 
The Crime of fatal Love, the Slave whe fled, 
"" whom we are undone; was that Axalla. 

=_ Ha! ſay ſt thou ? WIR + I 110 17 124 

Hic eeentt ar vile Appearance, Fr 2092 Ie 
| The Princeſs;found a means for his Eſcape. 

Hel. I am undone!-&y*n Nature has diſelaim'd me; 

My Father! have Lloſt you all?——My Father! 
Baj. Talk'ſt thou of Nature? who haſt broke her Bands! 
Thou art my Bane, thou Witch]! thou Infant Parricide? 
But I will ſtudy to be ſtrangely cruel,” SL 
I will forget the Folly of my ae, 


- 


Drive all the Father from my Breaſt; now ſnatch thee, -- | 


Tear thee to pieces, drinł thy treacherous Blood, 
And make thee anſwer all "bt pray Reovenge 1 %% 
Now, now, thou Traſtreſ 


= Bite * * ather l yy ny ar hi deen, 3 


| Offers to kill Or 
Hel. Plunge the Poniard thep! 5 She embraces him. 


„ 1 


©. 


$44 


AAMERLUNE. 


2 ide e to ſee !!! [ 
Heart's warm Blood guſh out upon Ind, * 
Since from Jour Spring 1; © to dlle Purple Stream 
And I muſt pay it bac, if you demand if. -( Weakneſs. 
-  Baj. Hence] from my Thoughts! thou; ſoft 1 
Fat thou not giyin me up a Prey? ibetray'd me?: 
\ Se{##Oh! not for Worlds, not = jd we forall the Joys: 
Love, or the Prophets Paradliſe can give; Wen . 
Amidſt the Fears, and Sorrows vf my Soul. i 
Amidft:the thouſand Pains of anxious ' Teodeaneſ, | 
I made the gentle kind Aa Wear, 795 f 
Your Life, your Crown, and Honour ſhould be "I 4 
Ba Away my Soul diſdains, che vile e eee 2 


o, let me rather die, dig like a King: 
Shall I fall down at the proud Tartar 's F ot? FF 
And ſay, Have Mercy on me? Hark, they come ef how: 
Diſgrace will overtake my-lingring Hand: 


Die n * F ah en and thanes die with 8 
oY . [Offers:20 kill Hori 
- "Jet: For Here for Pity? « e 
Ba j. No more, thou Trifler ¶ She gatobes hold of his Am. 
Ha! dar ſt thou bar my Will? Tear off her Hold. 

Hel. What not for Life? Shou'd I not plead or Life? | 4 
When Nature teaches even the brute Creations” 


Look on my Eyes, whom you fo oſt have kiſt, 
And ſwore, they wer 


e your beſt lov d Queen's, my Morhere. 

Behold em now ſtreaming for Mercy, SS: 11! 

Look on me, and deny me, if you can; e 's 
- 'Tis but for Life I beg, is that a Boon 851. 


$0 hard for me t' obtain? or you to 3 lt Lo 


Bay. A lazy. Sloth hangs on my Reſolution, 812 2 
It is my Selima Ha! What, my Chiüde 
And can I murder her ?——Dreadful Imagination! 
Again they come. I leave her to my Foes! 


ä 


To hold faſt that, her beſt, her nableſf Gift 


Oh! ſpare me! ſpare your Selma, my Father. AT ; 


Die Sebima !: 


* my loſt hopes. 


And ſhall they triumph oer the Race of Baiser 
s that a Father's Wie? 2 EE; 
Rouſe, rouſe my Fu e the dies, the Vidtim 
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bat ſhe Haw e 
cize erz ye Slaves aud ſtrangle — of * 
Ne a: inne 8 | $1. D* To the 1 PRE 
e Oki! ler me die by you!” Behold my Breaſt! | 8 


1 wo not thrink; oh fave mo bur: from theſe.” 3 
on DOT 21930845 nee, gerd : 
4: Diſpatch? 0 61 3601 boot o Tet) Way "3% 


5 But for a moment, while I pray, 5 r au V7 \ 
That Heav'n may Rees my Nopal Father. TH | NE 14 bs, 
_ Baj Dogs! 7 8 {i u QO31ARUDIG; Inno Ute it At 1 
a That you may only bleſs: me; Gerl die. Loe * 
Ba Ye tedious Villains? then che Work is mine. of: 7 

1 | iN 521 #7 346 7 ar Aol; "2 : re {ef g | 
7 2408 Bales: runs at Selima with hi. Sevrd, Enter Ta. 
merlane, Axalla, &c. Axalla gers between Bajazet 

and Selima, whilft Tamerlane 424 the reſt . Ba. 

jazet OW ener of the 1 7 6 bc e e i, 


4 * 


„ 3 to laps thee? Oh! en Joy? N. my 
He this the hiteſt Hour of all my Life; ae 34 | 0 
. -» _ This one Succeſs is more, than all my Wars, | of £ 1 
I The nobleſt, deareſt Glory of my Sword. asd oy n 
Seel. Alas, Axalla; Death has Cewwound me, 25 
My Coward Soul-ſtll rrembles-at the Fright, .. 
And ſeems but half ſecure, ev'n in thy Arms 
Wh Ax*Retire; my Fair, and let me guard thee both; 
Blood and tumultuous Slaughter are about us, 10% IE 
And Danger in her uglieſt Forms is here acl 1H 
or will the pleaſure of my Heart be full, e en 
Till all wen e e N Se. 
. + Qs 11791; ©: LExeunt Axalla; and Sel, 
» LA — 8 2 | 
Enter 1 the Prince of Tanais, Zama, Mir- - 
van, and Soldiers; with Bajazet, Omar, and the 
15 7 5 - Derviſe, 5 > 
3 e T Mescy at length ren! up her peace Scepeer, | 
_ Ex Juſtice ſternly rages her turn to govern; 
>  .?Tis a rank World, and asks her keeneſt Sword, 
3 2 cut af deems of " vor growth. 
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2 take. — r the abies - 40h 

© Thoſs alen ew Fate, b heir Træaſ 
Wes g ointing to Omar 

2 Baj⸗ I Fax chen than 

Has ruin'd the ben ui Protec z haeme 

_ Whoſe Ware wide Slaughters, whoſe Aflaſſinations, 

0 hat baſeſt thirſt of Blood, that fin of anne) * 

Whoſe Faith ſo often gin and always violated; ' 

Have been th Offenee of Htavin;: and Plague of. bd. \ 

What Puniſhment is equal to thy 1 ec 

_ The Doom. thy Rage defigitd for mon be things” . 

Jlos'd in a Cage;/ like ſonie dell 

I'll have thee born about, in publick View, 

A great Example of chat 1 Vengeance 

That waits on Cruelty, and Pride like thin. 

Bal. It is beneath me; to decline ny Face. 

Lee prepar” d to mee t thy itmoſt;:Ha = WN Baul. 


mers. 
tht Derviſe. 


None wam the means, whos the 
I' Curſe thee with 8 laſt, my parting Breath) 
And keep the Courage of my in Deaths - 2119, . A 
Then boldly venture;on:that-Wearld: 8 01 
It cannogopls me worls, ane has done. Jo 
ks e ee, 

Tum. Behol id then vain; Eckes Earth - horn Pride :: /. 
That ſcorn „ all — 

- That could the Hand, which futm'd dt finds: ange 

And fondly ſay, I made my ſelß be great e bag 
But juſtly thoſe ahowt-aſlent their-Sways2/ 253 1:7 10 


OY 


And teach cy'n Kings han Homage: pytd pay, 
- Who ** Role beſt ; h 0 mindful to bey. 
f Exeun⸗ Ones. 
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by MS. B RACE 
7 2 da 4 198 SIR * WN. 
Na a 8 nd. Nd. 
2 00 When WEL We ſaw. J RU 5 oa Fart. | 
: Baia Wit E late, -- 
. dhe See of GAR se 
= Fol 9 Pry, * N 8 e ee e IN 8 
7755 bid pour own fait ian 7 oy: > WAN en NO 


NN 5 S b F' f ** 
aka wx 2 70 * 


With moving Sends 10 kindly e Sa WY 
= And oe ig 22 5 oor; At. 
- * 3 55405 0 hv N w (W . 
> . e OUTS by n91d ov. 
” Thin 22 255 1 ore 955 — fo us, e 
f VM wanted not a Project to undo us. 
2 Me ſeldom ſaw your Honours but by chance, 


As ſome Folks meet their Friends of Spain and F. rance. 
Tas Verſe decay'd, or Politicks im + jan | | 
That had eſtrang*d you C 
- Time was, When bitſie Faces were a Feſt, Ae 
- - When Wit and Pleaſure were in moſt requeſt; 
5 M hen chearful Theaters with Crowds were grac d, 

But thoſe good Days of Poetry are paſts 
Nou ſow'r Reformers in an empty Y "24. 
With Table N 7 8 
o tate Notes, a 7's 557 Mit. „ 

Thoſe who were once our Friends, Ns elſewhere, 
Are buſis now in ſettling Peace and War. I 
With careful Brows at Tom's and Will's they meet, 
Aud ask, who did Elections loſe or get —— 4 
Our Friend has loft it Faith Pm ſorry for't, 
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